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OUR Majeſty 8 19 in permit- 
ting your Royal name to ſtand be- 
fore the following piece, is an inſtance of 
the greateſt condeſcenſion of a great mind. 
And this permiſſion, after having honoured 
the performance of it with your Royal pre- 
ſence, the more ſenſibly touches me, as it 
will naturally lead every one to this re- 
flexion, that ſo great an honour would not 
have been allowed it, had it not appeared 
free from all offence againſt the rules of - 
good - manners and decency. 

Thus whilſt your Majeſty ſits as a witch: 
fularbiter of the greateſt affairs that ever per- 
plexed Europe, you can deſcend to the in- 
nocent amuſements of life; and take a 


pleaſure in favouring an attempt to 3 to 
hay number 
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DIC ATI O N. 


We ſee with Joy in your Majeſty, an 
undeniable proof,” that the true greatneſs 
and luſtre of a prince is founded, not upon 
the magnificence of pomp and ſhew, and 
power, but upon the whole tenor of a con- 
duct formed for ſecurmg and confirming 
the rights and eee of his ſubjects. 
This, being built upon public facts, will al- 
Ways remain plainly legible in the annals of 
hiſtory, when the traces of the moſt deli- 
cate flattery ſhall be all loſt and gone. 
When the records of our country ſhall 
barely tell the world the glorious appear 

ance in this nation, upon a late trying oc- 
caſion; and fay—— That, upon a violent 
attack made upon your crown, all orders 


and degrees, all ſects and parties amongſt 


us, roſe up, as one man; not contenting 
| themſelves to offer their lives and fortunes 
in the ſounds of formal addreſſes; but 
actually pouring out their treaſures, and 
bazarding their perſons—That your whole 
people did not think themſelves ſafe with- 
out your ſafety ; nor their religion, laws, 
and properties fecure, but in the ſecurity 
of your Royal perſon and government 
When this ſhall be told— This 
alone, this voice of the public, expreſſed 
in deeds, will be the higheſt panegyric; 
er, and truer praiſe, than all the 5 
whic 
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which invention and art can put together 
hut I forget myſelf, and my duty. _ 
[ ought not, upon the preſent occaſion, 
to interrupt your cares for the public, any 
farther, than to expreſs my deep. ſenſe of - 
your Royal favour and condeſcenſion; and 
to ſend up my warmeſt vows — That 
our Majeſty may long enjoy the fruits of 
a conduct in government, which is the ſe- 
urity to your ſubjects of all that is valuable 
upon earth —— That you may live through 
a courſe of many years, the delight of your 
appy people; the example to all the ol 
around you, of political truth and juſtice, 
ſuperior to all the little arts of fraud and 
perfidy—— And that the ſucceſſion to the 
rown of theſe realms, in your Royal line, 
may never fail to eſtabliſh, and continue 
the bleſſings we enjoy, to our laſt polte- 
rity, TI am, 


May it pleaſe your Majeſty, 
2 our Majeſty's moſt devoted and 


_ obedient Subject and Servant. 


Benjamin HoADLY. 
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Written by Mr. GaRRIck. 


W HIL E other C uborits brave it to as 1 
| Nor beg for Mercy till the Judgment 5 ge 
Poets alone, as conſcious of their Crimes 
Oper-their Trials with imploring Rhymes. 5 
Thus cram d with Flattery and low Submiſſion, 
Each trite dull Prologue is the Bard's Petition. 
Aale Device to calm the Critic's Fury, 
Aud bribe at once the Fudges and the Jury. 
But what avail ſuch poor repeated Arts ? 
The whimp'ring Scribler ne'er can touch your Hearts: 
Nor ought an ill-tim'd Pity to take plac. 
Faſt as they riſe deflroy th' increaſing Race: 
The Vermin elſe will run the Nation o r 
By ſaving One, you breed a Million more. „ 
Tho, diſappointed Authors rail andrage £ 


At fancy'd Parties, and a ſenſeleſs Age, 2 
Tet ſtill has Juſtice triumph'd on the Stage. 
Thus ſpeaks, and thinks the Author of to-day, © 
And ſaying this has little more to ſay. 

He aſks no Friend his partial Zeal to ſhew, 

Nor fears the groundleſs Cenſures of a frau; 

He knows no Friendbip can protect the Fool, 

Nor will an Audience be a Party's Tool. 

'Tis inconfiflent with a Free-born Spirit, 

To fide with Folly, or to injure Merit. 

By your Decifion he muſt fall or fland, 
ans tho be feel. It Tab, will blame the Hard. . 

| Dramatis . 


TOTES 


© ids! + 9 7 Adrs. Willoughby, 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
1 ; . * : \ 


M E N. 


Mr. Strictlaad, 3 .. Berry. 
Frankly, 5 | 5 Mr. Havard. 
Bellamy, Mr, Blakes. 
Ranger, | M.. Garrick. 


bb ck M eggot, — — — —_ 


Teſter, . Vaughan. 
Servant to Ranger, | 5 Mr. James. 

Simon, Mr. Branſby. 
_ Chairmen, ne &c. | wn, | 


WOMEN. 


© Mer. Strifland, | We Ely. 
Clarinda, i 8 Mrs. Pritchard, 


din, os Ss . aA „ OA 


ucetta, I,... Green. 
„ — | 


Millener, © - e MV. 
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ACTS SCENE bu 


RANOER's Chambers in the Temple. 


A Knocking is heard at the door for ſome time; Js: 


| Ranger enters, having let himſelf in. 
NCE more I am got ſafe to the Temple—let 
me reflect a little I have ſat up all night. L 


of oaths, dice, and the damn'd tingling of tavern bells ; 
my ſpirits jaded, and my eyes ſunk into my head: 
and all this for the converſation of a co any of fel- 
lows I deſpiſe. Their wit lies only in - 

mirth in noiſe, and their delight in a box and dice. 


Honeſt Ranger, take my word for it, thou art a mighty; 


lilly fellow. 0 


— 


Euter Servant with a Wig dreſs Fa 


Where have you been, raſcal? if I had not had the 


key in my pocket, I muſt have waited at the door in 
this dainty dreſs. | 

Serv. I. was only below combing out your Honour's 8. 
55 


Why, how like a raking dog do you look, compar'd 


to that ſpruce, ſober gentleman—Go, 700 batter d de 8 


vil, any be made fit to be ſeen. 
* his exig to ref forvant,.. 
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have my head full of bad wine, and the noiſe- 


cenity, their 


Rang. Well, give me my cap ¶ Pulling off bis wit. * Fs 
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. Cod, my maſter's very merry this morning. LEx. 
* And now for the law. [Sits down and read:, 


Tell me no more, I am deceiv'd, 
Tpbat Cloe's falſe and common. 
By brav'n, I all along believ'd 
She was a Very Woman. 
ffs ſuch I lik'd, as ſuch care d; 
She ill was conflant when poſſe ods. ; 
She could do more for no man, 


- Honeſt Congrave was a man after my own heart: 


Servant paſſes over the Page: 
Have you been for the money this morning, as. [ 
order'd you ? 
Serv. No, Sir. Vou bad me go before you was 


up I did not know your Honour meant before 
you went to bed. 


Rang. None of your jokes, I pray; bat to buſi | 
neſs . Go to the coffee-houſe, and enquire if there 
bas been any letter or meſſage left for me. 

Serv. I ſhall, Sir. Exit. 

Rang. Repeating lz oa think ſhe's falk, 7. m as he s kind; 
£0 | T take her body, you her mind: 
Which has the better bargain ? 


Ob, chat I had ſuch a ſoft deceitful Fair to lull my ſen- 
ſes to _o deſired fleep——[ Knocking at the door, ] Come in. 


Enter Simon. -, 
Oh, M iter Simon, i is it you? how long have you been 
in town ? 

Simon. Joft come, Sir, and but for a little time nei- 
ther; and yet I have as many meſſages as if we were 
to ſtay the whole year round. Here they are, all of 
them [Pulli out a number of cards. And e them 
one for your Honour. 


rhe [Reads.] Clarinda's compliments to ber couſin 
* 


Ranger, net 415 Lim my a 
time ax, he can be ſpar "ou 2 an aweighty buſineſs 
of the 1 ha! ha ! ! the ſame merry girl L 
ever knew her. 

Simon. My Lady is never ad, Sir. [ Knocking at the ho 


5 Enter Millener. 
Well, ai 00 4 who are you? 

Mille. Sir, my miſtreſs gives her ſervice to you; al 
has ſent you home the linnen you beſpoke. 
Nang. Well, Simon, my ſervice to your Lady, and 

let her know I will moſt certainly wait upon hers am 
a little 8 reg een 3 

Simon. Ah, you're a wag, Mr. Ranger, you're a 
way——but mum for that. s | 185 * 5 

Rang. I ſwear, my dear, you have the prettieſt pair 
8 5 lovelieſt young lips——1 never law you 

ore 

— No, Sir! -I was always in the 8 | 

e you ſo? well, and what does your 

— ſay The devil fetch me, child, you look'd 
ſo — — J could not mind one word you ſaid. . 
Mille. Lard, Sir, you are ſuch another gentleman! - 


ſooner. Shall I lay them down ? | 
Rang. No, child. Give 'em me. ——Dear little 


ſmiling angel 
Mille. 1 beg, Sir, you would be civil. 
Rang. Civil n I tink I am very civil. 


. 5 un- 8 8 8 
Ln” IM Sir, Mr. Bellamy, OR 
n your reel, Mr. B. => 
all of , 
them my, 9, you ſervant. 2 
What ſhall I ſay to my miſtreſs? ??: bs 
= Bid her make half a dozen more; but be 
fure you den them home Yourlelf. [Exit d 
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_ Pr ythee Simon open the door. . ; 


Why, ſhe ſays, ®the is ſorry ſhe could not ſend them "2 
[Catches and OY ws £5 4 


bee br gon Xs "A 


Pfſhah! pox !. Mr. Bellamy, how ſhould you like to 
e bee?! - 
Bella. How can you, Ranger, for a-minute's plea- 
ſure give an innocent girl the pain of heart 1 am con- 
fident the felt ?—There was a modeſt bluſh' upon her rel 
Cheek convinces me*ſhe is honeſt; _ , 3 

Rang. May be ſo. I was reſolv'd to try, however. 

Bella. Fy, Ranger, will you never think? yo 
Kang. Yes, but I can't be always thinking. The me 
law is a damnable dry ſtudy, Mr. Bellamy, and with- 


out ſomething now and then to amaſe, and relax, it -WO 
would be too much for my brain, I promiſe ye,—But me 
I am a mighty ſober fellow grown Here have I been bee 
at it theſe three hours — but the wenches will never let ſen 

me aloneͤ 8 8 . mu 
Bella. Three hours! - Why, do you uſually ſtudy | 

in ſuch ſhoes and ſtockings ? 3 are 


Rang. Rat your inquiſitive eyes. Ex pode Herculem. lov 


| Egad, you have me. The truth is I am but this mo- blo 
; ment return'd from the tavern. What, Frankly here too litt 


os Enter FRANKLY. But 
Frank. My boy Ranger, I am heartily glad to fee gla 
you. Bellamy, let me embrace you, you are the per- phi 


fon I want. I have been at your lodgings and was 

| directed hither. | | | . 4 ſac 
ang. It is to him then I am obliged for this viſit : tho 
But with all my heart—He is the only man to whom 1 an 
don't care how much I am oblig'd. | 
Bella. Your very humble ſervant, Sir. has 

_ Frank, You know Ranger, I want no inducement low 

to be with you. But you look ſadly: What the 

No mercileſs Jade has Has ſne? and 

Rang. No, no. Sound as a roach, my lad. I 1 


only got a little too much liquor laſt night, which 1 the 
have not ſlept off yet. „ 

Biella. Thus, Frankly, it is every day. All the morn- eaſ) 

Ang his head akes, at noon he begins to clear up, to- 8 

| = 1 1 ward gre: 
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Tur SUSPICIOUS HUSBAH T 


3s carefully providing for the fame courſe the next. 
daß. 
* Why, I muſt own, my ghoſtly father, I did 
relapſe a little laft night, Jul to furniſh out a decent 
confeſſion for the day. : 
| Frank. And he is now. doing penance for it. Were 
you his confeſſor indeed, you could not well defire 
more. 
Rang. Charles, be ſets up for a Seri wh the 
worſt grace in the world. Here has he been reproving 
me for being but decently. civil to my millener. Pleaguel 
| -becauſe the coldneſs of his conſtitution makes him in- 
ſenſible of a fine woman's charms, every body ll 
-muſt be ſo too. | 
7 Bella. I am no leſs ſenſible of their charms. than you 
are; tho' I cannot kiſs every woman I meet, or fall in 
love, as you call it, with -every face which has the 
. bloom of youth upon it. I would only have you a 
! little more frugal of your pleaſures. 
Frank, My dear friend, this is very pretty talking. 
But let me tell you, it is in the power of the very firſt 


e glance from a fine woman utterly to diſconcert all your 
- WH hiloſophy. 
$ Bella. It muſt be from a fine woman 33 and not 


ſuch, as are generally reputed ſo— And it muſt be 4 
: thorough acquaintance with her rn will ever 1 
1 an impreſſion on my heart. 4 
| Rang. Would I could (ee it once ! for when a man 
has been all his life hoarding up a ſtock, without al- 
nt lowing himſelf common neceſſaries; it tickles me to 
at the ſoul to ſee him lay it all out upon a bos bottom, 
| and become a bankrupt atJaſt. -. | 
I Bella. Well, I dont care how ſoon yu ſee it. For 
U the minute I find a woman capable of friendſhip, love, 
and tenderneſs, with good - ſenſe enough to be always 
n- ealy, and good. nature enough to like me: I will im- 
o- mediately put it to the trial, which of us ſhall have the 
ds Lreateſt ſhare of happineſs from the ſex, you or * | 
EY Ss Nang. 
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ol evening he is good company, and all night: he 
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| | her, I ſuppoſe ! "Capable of E 
5 len 5 2 he, haf ha! that a bro 
man of your ſenſe-ſhould talk ſo. If ſhe be capable of Wi 
love, tis all I require of my miſtreſs; and as every W 
woman, who is young, is capable of love, 1 am very ww 
reaſonably in love with every young woman I meet—My 
Lord Coke, in. 4 caſe 1 read this IO 7175 my 12 
ſenſe. | 1 
* My Lord Ce? op 
. My Lord Cole. What he ſays of one wo. o 
man, 1 ſay of the whole ſex. I take their bodies; you le 
tbeir minds : which has the better bargain of 1 PF. 
Frank. There is no arguing with ſo great a re No 
Suppoſe therefore we adjourn the debate to ſome other 55 
time. I have ſome ſerious buſineſs with Mr. Bellany, od 
and you want ſleep, -] am ſure. _ 
- Rang. Sleep! meer loſs of time, and Sindince of 
buſineſs —— We men of. ſpirit, Sir, are above it. Ie 
Bella. Whither ſhall we go? oeh 
Frank. Into the Park, My chariot is at the door. 
Bella. Then if my ſervant calls, you'll ſend hin Wl ſo 
after uus. [Exeunt. are 
Rang. I will. [Looking — J] Clarinda's com - 
pliments—A pox of this head of mine ! never once to 
aſk where ſhe was to be found. Tis plain ſhe is not one 1 
of us, or I ſhould not have been ſo remiſs in my inqui- He 
ries, No . ſhall meet her in wy walks. ſter 
Servant enters. | on 
EY There d is no letter nor meſſage, Sir. * 
| er. Then un _ to dreſs. [Exemnt, bud 
| | | 
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. Ms. STRICTLAND, Reg umi 
Mrs, Sic. Good-morrow, {+ my dear 8. A 
J | acin, 


- 4-47 "ot 


— 


. E 


* 0 + , : : N N fs N > 6 ' . . 
5 i ; 7 » : 2 * 1 . . bo R 5 ; 4's \ 
F : * ; . 3 + * Se 5 
of - N * o #5 ö 3 l * % 33 1 SZ . SB, A | { 4 10 
: — F :; 9 8 8 0 5 a A , 
5 ö - ; „ WR or VE F 
q * 45 * 5 by : —_— g 8 : DES EEE SELTET 2 £5y 3 3 * 
4 * - : a4, 5 1 £41 7s Arc $34 oof. 4 i 
x , — * * \ 5 
. ; ; A | , HER * 
1 - - , * 7 p: : 3 ky — * * 714 . . 
7 p , * p * Ws : a 1 Tn 
, 3 k > „ 5 
1 4 = [ # 1 
* 4 2 - 3% 1 
1 . 
f 


Jacin. Good morrow to you, Madam. I have 
brovght my work, and intend to fit with you this morn- 
ing. 1 hogs you have got the better of your fatigue. 
Where is Clarinda? I ſhould be glad if ſhe wou'd come 
and work with us. 7 ond Oo 55 

Mrs. Strict. She work! ſhe is too fine a Lady to do 
any thing. She is not ſtirring yet—we muſt let her 
have her reſt. People of her waſte of ſpirits require 
more time to recruit again. | _ 

Jacin. It is pity ſhe ſhould be ever tir'd with what is 
ſo agreeable to every body elle. I am prodigiouſly 
pleas'd with her company. ws : : 

Mrs. Strict. And when you are better acquainted, 
you will be ſtill more pleas'd with her. You muſt rally 
her upon her partner at Bath: for, I fancy, part of her 
"): Wl rcft has been diſturb'd on his account. eg 
Facin. Was he really a pretty fellow? Tos: 
of Mrs. Stri . That I can't tell. I did not dance myſelf, 
| and ſo did not much mind him. You.muſt have the 
whole tory from herſelf.. = | 

Facin, Oh, I warrant ye, I get it all out. None are 
ſo proper to make diſcoveries in love, as thoſe who 
are in the ſecret themſelves. 1 
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Lucet. Madam, Mr. Stri&/and is inquiring for you. 
| Here has been Mr. Buck/e with a letter from his ma- 
ſter, which has made him very angry. © © 

Jacin. Mr. Bellamy ſaid indeed he would try him 
once more, but I «ear it will prove in vain. _ Tell your 
malter, I am here. [Exit Lycetta.] What ſignifies for- 
tune, when it only makes us flaves to other people? 

Mrs. Strid. Do not be uneaſy, my Jacintba. You 
ſhall always find a friend in me: but as for Mr. Strich. 
land, I know not what ill-temper hangs about him 
lately. Nothing ſatisfies him. You. ſaw how he re- 
ceiv'd us when we came off our journey. Tho' C= 
rinda was ſo good company; he was barely civil ta hen, 
aud downright rude to me. a . 

„ | | TFacin, 


3 ; 


each other long. My father valued and lov'd him, and 


modeſt gentleman he is that propoſes them! a fool, to 
expect a Lady of thirty. thouſand pounds fortune ſhouid 


me? 


Laa. I: cannot help 3 700 [ did dried it. 
Mrs. rid. I ſaw you did. Huſh! he's here. 


- Enter Mr. Nai 
"Mr. Serif. Oh, your ſervant, Madam! here,! 
have receiv'd-a loner from Mr. Be/lamy, wherein he 
deſires I would once more hear what he has to ſay 
Vou know my ſentiments—— Nay, ſo does he. 
Jacin. For heavn's jake conſider, Sir. This is no 4 
new affair, no ſuddea ſtart of paſſion We have known b 


I am ſure, were he alive, I ſhould have his conſent. 
Mr. Strict. Don't tell me. Your father would not 


have you marry againſt his milk neither will I, * 


mine: I am your father now. | 4 
Facin. And you take a fatherly care of me. n 
Mr. Strict. 1 wiſh I had never had any thing to do 

with you. 

Facin. You may eaſily get rid of the trouble. 

Mr. Strict. By liſtning, I . to the young 
gentleman s propoſals. 

Jacin. Which are very reaſonable i in my opinion. 

Mr. ri. Oh, very modeſt ones truly; and a very 


by the care and prudence of her guardian, be thrown 
away upon a young fellow not worth three hundred a 

ear. He thinks being in love is an excuſe for this; P 
t I am not in love. What does he think will excul WW - 


>» 3: S1rie. Well, but Mr. Serialand, 1 think the 3 
| gentleman ſhauld be heard. | 
Mr. Strict. Well, well. Seven o' 4 the time: 
and if the man has had the good fortune, ſince | fav 
him laſt to perſuade ſomebody, or other, to give him . 
a better eftate, I give him my conſent not elſe. Ba 
His ſervant waits below. You' may tell him, I fhall 8 


be at home. [Exit mom 1 But where is Coons friend, 
EN ans 


7 


your other half, all this while? I thou 1 os could 


| not have breath'd a minute without your Clarin. 


Mr, Strict. Why the truth is, I was going to ſee 
what makes her keep her chamber fo long. 

Mr. Strict. Tank > ye, Mrs. S:ri&land, you have been 
aſking me for money this morning. In plain terms, 


not one ſhilling ſhall paſs through theſe fingers, till voa 


have clear'd my houle of this Clarinda. 

Mrs. Strick. How can her innocent gaiety have of- 
fended you? the is a woman of honour, and has as 
many good qualities 

Mr. Strick. As women of honour generally have, 
I know it, and therefo e am uneaſy. 

Mrs Sid. But, Sir, 

Mr. Stri&. But, Madam —Clarinda, wor &er a nks 


of faſhion in England, ſhall live in my family to de- 
bauch it. 


Mrs. Stris. Sir, ſhe treated me with fo Se 


ty in the country, that T thought I could not do lets 
than invite her to ſpend as much time with me in town, 


as her engagements would permit. I little imagit'd - 


you could have been diſpleas'd at my having fo agree 
able a companion. 


Mr. Strict. There was atime, when I was be, | 


enough for Teifure hours. 


Mrs. Strict. There was a time when every word of 
mine was ſure of meeting with a ſmile: but thoſe hap- 
py days, I know not why, have long been over. 


Mr. Strict. I cannot bear a rival, even of your own 
ſex. I hate the very name of female friends. No two 
of you can ever be an hour by yourfelves, but one or 
both are the worſe for it. ; 

Mrs. S rict. Dear Mr. Serictland | ; 

Mr. Strict. This I know and will not ſuffer. 


Mrs. Strick. It grieves me, Sir, to fee you ſo muck 
in earneſt : but to convince you how willing I am to 


make you eaſy in every thing, it ſhall be my requelt 


to her to remove immediately. 


— Your res 


Mr, Strid. Do it chen Ho ye? 
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| queſt W yours ? It's mine. My command Tel 
her ſo—T will be aber 2 in my own enn ern 1 care 
not who knows it. 
| Mrs. Strict. You: fight me, Sir,—But 3 it mall be as 
you pleaſe. ¶ In tears. [ Goes out, 
Mr. Stri8. Ha! have I not gone too far ? 1 am not 
maſter of myſelf —M rs. Strictlana.— Se returns.] Un- 
derſtand me right. I do not mean, by what I have 
ſaid, that 1 when your innocence : but by cruſhing 
the growing friendſhip all at once, I may prevent a 
train of miſchief which you do not foreſee. I was 
ae pak s too harſh, therefore do it in your own way But 
t me 1 the houſe fairly rid of her. [ Exit Mrs. Strict. 
. Strict. His earneſtneſs in this affair amazes me. 
I am ſorry I made this viſit to Clarinda and yet 1'll 
anſwer for her honour. What can I ſay to her? Ne- 
ceſlity muſt plead in my excuſe F or, at al events, Mr, 
Striciand malt be 1 N Exit. 


ww 


SCENE II. 
S. FAMES's PAR R. 


| Enter BELLAMY and FRANKLY, 

. Frank. Now, Bellamy, I may unfold the ſecret of my 
heart to you with greater freedom; for tho' Kanger has 
honour, I am not in a humour to'be laugh'd at. | 
muſt have one that will bear with my impertinence, 
oth me into hope, and, like a friend indeed, with 
tenderneſs-adviſe me. 

Bella. I thought you appeared r more grave than uſual. 

Frank. Oh! Bellamy, my foul is ſo full of joy, of 
pain, hope, deſpair, and ecſtaſy, that no word but love 
is capable of expreſſing what I feel. 

Bella, Is love the ſecret Ranger is not fit to hear ? 
In my mind, he wou'd prove the more able counſellor. 
And is all the gay indifference of my friend at laſt re- 
duced to love? 

Fenn. 


E 


I am arm' d, againſt reaſon 


in chaſtity and ill nature, than I was fix d in indiffe- 
rence: but love has rais d me from that inactive ſtate 
above the being of a man. 

Bella. Faith, Charles, I begin to think it has—But 
pray, bring this rapture into order a little, and tell mg 
regularly, how, where, and when. 

Frank. If T was not moſt unreaſonably i in love, thole 
horrid queſtions would ſtop- my mouth at once. But as 


Tueſday, ſhe danced and caught me. 
Bella. Danced ?—and was that all? But who is ſhe? 


What is her name? her fortune? Where does ſhe lire? 


. Frank. Hold! hold! not ſo many hard queſtions. 


Have a little mercy. 1 know but little of her, that's 


certain, But all I do know, you ſhall have. That e- 
vening was the firſt of her appearing at Bath. The 


moment I ſaw her, I reſolved to aſk the favour of her 


hand, But the eafy freedom with which ſhe gave it, 


and her unaffected good humour during the whole night, 


gain'd ſuch a power over my heart, as none of her ſex 
could ever boaſt before. I waited.on her home; and 
the next morning, when 1 went to pay the uſual com- 
pliments, the bird was flown. She had ſet out for 


London two hours before: and in a chariot and fix—yow 


rogue. 
Bella. But was it her own, Charles ? _ 
Frank. That I don't know ; but it looks bins than 


being dragꝝ d to town in the ſtage. That day and the 


next L ſpent in inquiries. I waited on the Ladies who 
came wich her. They knew nothing of her. So, 


without learning either her name or fortune, I e'en - 
call'd for my boots, and rode poſt after her. | 
Bella. And how do you find N alle, your 


journey? 
Frank, Why, as yet, I own, I am but upon a cold 
ſcent. But a woman of her ſprightlineſs and gentility 


cannot but frequent all public places; and when once 
ſhe is esd the pleaſure of the chace will overpay the 
Pain 


I anſwer—at Bath—on. 
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22 of rouſing her. Oh! Bellamy, there was 
nething peculiarly charming in her, that ſeem'd to 
claim my farther acquaintance: and, if in the other 
more familiar, parts of life ſhe ſhine with that ſuperior 
luſtre. and at laſt | win her to my arms, how ſhall I 
' bleſs my reſolution in purſuing herr 
Bella. But if at laſt ſhe ſhould prove unworthy ——- 
Frank, I would endeavour to forget her. . 
Bella. Promiſe me that, Charles, [Takes his hand.] 
and I allow-——But we are interrupted. | 
| Enter Jacx MrccoT.: | 
Jack Meg. Whom have we here? my old friend 
Frankly? Thou art grown a mere antique ſince I ſaw 
thee? How haſt thou done theſe five hundred years? 
Frank. Even as you ſee me; well, and at your ſer- 
vice, ever. „ e 
Tack Meg. Ha! who's that 8 ! 
Fan. A friend of mine. Mr. Bellamy, this is 
Facky Meggor, Sir, as honeſt a fellow as ahy in life. 
_ Jack Meg. Pho! prithee ! Pox! Charles —— Don't be 
- Ally —Sir, J am your humble — Anyone, who is a 
friend of my Frankly's, T am proud of embracing. 


Bella. Sir, I ſhall endeavour to deſerve your civility, - 


Jack Mig Oh! Sir, —Well ! Charles, what? Dumb? 
Come, come; you may talk, tho' you have nothing to 
fay, as I do—Let us ear, where have you been ? 
Fan. Why, for this laſt week, Jack, I have been 
t Bath. | 7 | 
- Jack Meg. Bath ! the moſt ridiculous place in life! — 
amongſt tradeſmens wives that hate their huſbands, 
ard people of quality that had rather go to the devil 
than ſtay at home. People of no taſte— ao gos and 
for d wertimenti, if it were not for the puppet thow, La 
Firtu would be dead amongſt them. But the news, 
Charlis,— th Ladies, -I fear, your time hung beavy 
on your hands, by the ſmall ſtay you made there. 
© Frank Faith, and fo it did, Jack. The Ladies are 
grown ſuch idiots in love—The cards have ſo Wenn 


their five tente that atone, almighty love himſelf i is we 
terly neglected. . 

Fack Meg. It is the ſtrangeſt thing i in life, but it is of 
ſo with us abroad. Faith] Charles, to tell you a ſecret, 
which, I don't care, if all the world knows. I am al- 
moſt ſurfeited with the ſervices of the Ladies; the mo- 
deſt ones, I mean. The vaſt variety of duties they ex- 

dt as dreſſing up to the faſhion, lofing faſſionably, 
eee faſhionable hours, drinking faſhionable li- 
quors, and fifty other ſuch jirregular niceties ſo ruin a 
man's pocket and conſtitution, that, foregad he muſt: 
have the eſtate of a duke, and the ſtrength of a . 
lier, who would lift himſelf into their ſervice | 

Frank. A free confelion way, Ju; for one of your: 
coat. 13 | 
Bella. The Ladies are oblig d to you. 


. 


Enter Buex IE, with a letter to BELLA. 

5 Fack Meg. Oh! Lard! Charles © I have had the- 
greateſt misfortune in lite, ſince F ſaw you—Pepr Ones. 
N that brought from Tome with me, is dead. | 
a Frank. Well, well, get you: another, and all will be 

well again. 

7. Tack Meg. No! the rogue broke me fo much Ae 
7 and gnaw'd my Spaniſb leather ſhoes fo filthily, that 
0 when he was dead, I began not to endure him. | 
Bella. Exactly at feven! Run back, and aſſure him, 

n Iwill not fail. Exit Buckle. ] Dead ? Pray, who was 
the Gentleman; | 
Jack Meg. Fhis Gentleman was my monkey, > RI - 
an odd ſort of a fellow that uſed to divert me,—and ' 
pleaſed every body {0 at Rome, that be always made 
one in our conver/ationt But, Mr. B*lamy, I faw- 


a ſervant, I hope no engagement. For you two poſi= | 


tively hail dine with me. 1 have the fmeſt en. 
lite. Oblige me ſo far. 


Bella Sir—your ſervant ! waa fan you, Frankly * 
Jack Mg Pho! Pox! Charter { CIO thall go. My 
auats 
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you know, are the moſt jealous · creatures in life. 


eat what I pleaſe, and go away juft when I will. 


Bellamy. 


evening. 


[ Exit, 


leaſt fifty miles to 0 ſt for a ſpoonful of macaroni. 
Bella. I ſuppo 
country. | 


old dirty pictures, is the utmoſt of his travels to-day.: or. 


of Venetian tooth-picks. 3 
Bella. A ſpecial acquaintance I have made to day 
Frank. For all this, Bellamy, he has a heart worthy 
your friendſhip. He ſpends his eſtate freely, and you 
cannot oblige him more, than by ſhewing him how he 
can be of ſervice to. ou. bs 
Bella. Now you ſay ſomething. It is the heart, 
Frankly, I value in a man. 2 
Freank. Right,—and there is a heart even in a wo- 
man's breaſt that is worth the purchaſe, or my judg- 
ment has deceiv'd me. Dear Bellamy, I know your 
= concern for me. See her firſt, and then blame me, if 
you can. TE, ee e 2x4 
Bella. So far from blaming you, Charles, that if my 
. „„ ee 


* aunts think you begin to neglect them; and old NT 


© Frank. Ranger (wears they can't be maids, they are 
ſo good natur d. Well! I agree, on condition I may 


> Jack Meg. Ay]! ay! you ſhall do juſt what you will, 
But how ſhall we do? My poſt-chaiſe won't carry us all. 
Frank, My chariot is here; and J will conduct Mr. 


Bella. Mr. Meggot——T beg pardon, I can't” poſſibly 
dine out of town! I have an engagement early in the 


FJacl Meg. Out of town ! No, my dear; I live juſt 
by. I ſee one of the dilettanti, I would not miſs ſpeak- 
ing to for the univerſe. And ſo I expect you at three, 
Feral. Ha! ha ! ha! and ſo you thought you had at 
en, he is juſt come out of the 


. | | 
® _ Frank, Nor that neither. I would venture a wager, 
from his own. houſe hither, or to an auction or two of 


he may have been in purſuit, perhaps, of a new cargo 


— > wg — 


1 Frank. That, I am afraid, will not do. For you 
re know leſs of her than I. But if in your walks you 


a meet a finer woman than ordinary, let her not eſcape 
| till I have ſeen her.—Whereſoe'er ſhe is, ſhe cannot long 
1 lie hid. . IExeum. 
bly 


S. JAMES. PARK. 


Enter CLARINDA, JACINTHA, and Mrs. STRICTLAND? | 
Y! ay! we both ſtand condemn'd out of 


TY MLS our own mouths.  _ 8 

i. Clar. Why—I cannot but o-wn—1 never had a 
the Wil thought of any man that troubled me, but of him. 

p Mrs. Strict. Then I dare ſwear, by this time, you 

ger, Wl heartily repent your leaving Bath ſo ſoon. 5 

o of Clar. Indeed you are miſtaken, I have not had one 
or. ſcruple ſince. 0 55 

argo Jacin Why, what one inducement can he have e- 

ver to think of you again? — Fi 

Jay *  Clar. Oh! the greateſt of all inducements, curiofity. 

thy Let me aſſure you, a woman's ſureſt hold over a man 
4 is to keep him in uncertainty. As ſoon as ever you 

W N 


put him out of doubt, you put him out of your power: 
But when once a woman has awak'd his curioſity, ſhe 
may lead him a dance of many a troubleſome mile with- 
out the leaſt fear of loſing him at laſt. ND 
wo- Jacin. Now do I heartily wiſh he may have ſpirit e- 
judg- WF rough to follow and uſe you as you deſerve. Such a 
your WE ſpirit, with but a little knowledge of our ſex, might pat 
that heart of yours into a ſtrange flutter. „ 
: Clar, I care not how ſoon. I long to meet with ſuch 
f my Wa fellow. Our modern beaux are ſuch jointed ba- 


endeavours can be ſerviceable, I will beat the buſhes = 


bies - : 


th 
2 
n 


. 9 IN r N * ; (4 , 

* 7 * , ; * : 4 2 | 
SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND 
, 82 b 0 2 AI. . - » 

179 | h 
* 0 i 2 ; 
f . A a — ; 9 . 
ey have no feeling. They are intirely 


. , *inſenſible either of pain or pleaſure; but from their own 


dear perſons: and according as we flatter or affront 
their beauty, they admire or forſake ours. They tre 
not worthy even our diſpleafure; and, in fhort, abuſing 
them is but ſo much ill-nature merely thrown away, 
Bat the man of ſenſe, who values himſelf upon his high 
- abilities : or the man of wit, who thinks a woman be- 
neath his converſation To ſee ſuch the ſubjects of 
our power, the ſlaves of our frowns and ſmiles, is glo- 
-rious indeed! + ; | | 
_ - Mrs.-$:4i4. No man of ſenſe; or wit either, if he be 
truly ſo, ever did, or ever can think a woman of merit 
beneath his wiſdom to converſe with ng. 
Jacin. Nor will ſuch a woman value herſelf upon 


) 


making fuch a lover uneaſy. 

Clar. Amazing! Why, every woman can give eaſe? 
'You cannot be in earneſt. VV 
Mrs. Strict. I can aſſure you ſhe is, and has put in 
practice the doctrine ſhe has been teaching. | 
Clar. Impoſfible! Whoever heard the name of love 
mention'd without an idea of torment ? But pray let ui 
| Facin, Nay, there is nothing to hear that I know df. 

Clar. So I ſuſpected indeed?! The novel is not likely 
to be long, when the Lady is ſo well prepar'd for the 
© Facin. The novel, as you call it, is not fo ſhort as 
vou may imagine. I and my ſpark have been long 
"acquainted. As he was continually with my father, [ 
ſoon perceiv'd he lov'd me, and the manner of his ex- 
preſſing that love was what pleas'd and won me moſt 

_ Clar. Well! and how was it? The old bait ? Flat- 
'tery ? Dear flattery, I warrant ye. 
Fiacin. No indeed, — I had not the pleaſure of 
hearing my perſon, wit, and beauty painted out wit 
forced praiſes; but I had a more ſenſible delight in 
perceiving, the drift of his whole behaviour was de 
make every hour of my time paſs away 1 
| | | | bh 
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ch. The ruſtie! What, did he never ſay a hand- | 
" bw thing of your perſon ? ©. 
Mrs. Serick. He did, it ſeems, what pleas'd her better. 


= He flatter'd her good ſenſe as much as a leſs cunning | 
18 lover would have done her beauty. - 


wh Clar. On my conſcience, you are well-match'd. _ 
* Facin. So well, that if my guardian denies me hap- 
0 pineſs, (and this evening he is to paſs his final ſentence) 
10 nothing i is left but to break my priton, and fly i into =y 
* lover's arms for ſafety. 

bh Clar. Hey day ! O' my conſcience, thou art a "RAY 
ok girl. Thou art the very firſt prude that ever had ho- 

neſty to: avow her paſſion for a man. 


Jacin. And thou art the firſt finiſh'd coquet who e- 
ver had any honeſty at all. 

Mrs. Strict. Come, come. You are both too good 
for either of thoſe characters. 

Clar. And, my dear Mrs. Strifland; here is the firſt 
young married woman of ſpirit, who bas an ill -· natur d 

fellow for 'a huſband, and never once thinks of uſing 
him as he deſerves, Good heaven | If I bad ſuch 4 
= * ſt as uohappy 

rs. Sri. ou would be ju as un 1 71 am. 
Clar. But eee not you-long ta 
be a widow? * 

Mrs. Strick. Would I were any th aug act Tam + 
 Clar, Then gq the neateſt way about it. T'e'break - 
that ſtout Meare i kis in leſs than a fortnight. | Id 
make him know=——" 

Mrs. Strict. Pray be ſilent, You know my reſolution, 

Clar. I know you have no reſolution. _ 

Fo Stria. | You are a mad creature, but . bine 5 


gi 11 f ll Wer ant kindly, 1 aſſare you. Bat fince 
you won't be perſdaded to ydur good, I will chink of 
making you eaſy in your ſubmiſſion as ſoon as ever 1 
can, I dare ſay I may have the ſame lodging I had 
laſt year. I can know immediately—l ſee my chair: 
and lo, Ladies —_ * I Exit Clarinda, + 
8 . : 


re SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. 


Facin, Come, Mrs. Srrictland, we ſhall but juſt have 

| time hey et home, before Mr. Bullany comes. 
trict. Let us return then to our common, pri- 
Py = muſt forgive my ill-nature, Facintha, if J al- 
1 moſt wiſh Mr. Srrictland may refuſe to Join your hand 
\\F where your heart is given. 8 

Jacin. Lord ! Madam, what do you mean ? 

Mrs. Strict. . Self-intereſt only, child! Methink; 
.your company in the country wou'd ſoften. all my ſor- 
nou, and I could bear them patiently. g 
3 CrAAIx pA. | ; 
Clar Dear Mrs. S riglandI1 am fo confus d, and 
fo out of breath 

Mrs. Strict. Why, what is the matter ? 

1 Facin, I proteſt you fright mk 
= Clar. Oh! I have no time to recover milk I am 
"8 90 foighta'd and ſo pleas d. In ſhort then, the dear man 
1 is here. 
18 Mrs. Srrict. Here Lord Where! 7 
1 * Clar. I met him this inſtant. I ſaw him at a diſt 
1 ance, turn'd ſhort ; and ran hither directly. Let us go 
11 . home. I tell you he follows me. 
1 Mrs. Srrict. Why, had you not better lay, . let 
him ſpeak to you ? 
Clar. Ay a then He won t know where 
.T live, without my telling him. 
Mrs. Stri#. Come, then. Ha! ha! ha! 
5 | Facin. — Poor Clarinda !—Allons donc. bu. 


Enter 8 TOY 58 
. Surely that muſt be ſhe! her ſhape and _ 
air cannot be ſo exactly copied by another. Now, 
vou young rogue, Cupid, guide me directly do her, as 
you would the ſureſt arrow in 10 Ae # 0E xit. 
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Rog SCENE II. 1374 
Changes to the Street before Mr. Sealer 5 Are | 


| Re-enter Chatinva, JactTua, and Irs. 
STRICTLAND. 

Chir. Lord Dear Jaciniba— for heav'n's ſake 
make haſte. He'll overtake us before we get in. 

Jacin. Overtake us? 77 he 1s not in ſighglt. 

Clar. Is not he? ha! ſure I have not dropt my * 
twee 1 would not have him loſe fight of me nei- 
ther. | | 8 Ad 2 

Mrs. Strict. Here he is. 

Clar. In In In then. 

Fan. Laughing ] What, without your twee? 

Clar, Pſhaw! I 8 loſt nothing. — In I Il follow 
you. [Exeunt into the houſe ; ; Clarinda 25 


* 


Enter FRANKLY. . 858 

Frank, It is impoſlible 1 ſhould be deccive a: 4 9 
eyes, and the quick pulſes at my heart aſſure me it is 
ſhe, Ha ! *tis ſhe, by heav'n! and the dobr left open 


Exit.  B 


SCENE . HE ͤ wh 
Changes to an Appartment i in N. STRICTLAND's 2 


Enter Cres FRANKLY following her. : 
Frank. J hope, Magam, you will excuſe the boldneſs 


of this intruſion, fince it is oy to your own Lend | 
our that I am forc'd to it. 3 


Clar. To my behaviour, Sirth 8 
Frank. You cannot But remember me at Bath, Mas 


dam, where I ſo lately had the fevour of your hand 


- Gas I 6 ares Sir but J little e any 
—__ 


urong interpretation of my behavionr 3 who 
had o much the appearance of a gentleman. 

Frank. What I ſaw of your behaviaur was ſo juſt, it 
would admit of no miſinterpretation. I only fear'd, 
whatever reaſon you had to conceal your name from 


me at Bath, you might have the ſame to do it now; 


and tho' my happineſs was ſo nearly concern'd, I rather 


Choſe to venture thus abruptly after you, than be im- 
pertinently inquiſitive. 


Clar. Sir, there ſeems to be ſo much civility i in your 


rudeneſs, that I can eaſily forgive it; tho' I don't ſee 
how your happineſs is at all.concern'd. 

- Frank, No, Madam! I believe you are the only 
Lady, who could, with the qualifications you are 
miſtreſs of, be inſenſible of the Power they give you 
over the happineſs of our ſex. 

Clar. How vain ſhould we women be, if you gentle. 
men were but wiſe ! if you did not all of you ſay the 
lame things, to every woman, we ſhou'd certainly be 
fooliſh enough to believe ſame of you were in earneſt. 

Frank. Could you | have the leaſt ſenſe of what I fee! 
ven of I am ſpeaking, you would know me to be in 


earneſt, and what 1 Ay to be the dictates of a heart that | 


admires you; may I not ſay that 
Clar. Sir, this is carrying the 
Frank. When I danced with you at Bath, I was 
charm'd with your whole behaviour, and felt the ſame 
tender admiration : but my hope of ſeeing you after- 
wards kept in my paſſion till a more proper time ſhould 
offer. You cannot therefore blame me now, if, after 
having loſt you once, I do not ſuffer an inexcuſable 


modeſty to e my een uſe of this ſecond ps 


unity 

4 oe, This behaviour, Sir, is ſo different from the 
| gaicty of your converſation then, that I am at a loſs 
how to anſwer you. 
Frank. There is nothing, Madam, which could take | 
of from the gaiety with which your preſence inſpires 

every * but the fear of lofing you, How the I ik 
bu | ; o vw 


oth RES; than as 1 am, 8 1 1 not, but you may. 
| leave Londen as. « abrogtly as you did Bath * Es 


72 


* 


EnterLvcgTTA. 8 
n 2k 1 the tea is ready, and my wife 
; waits for vou. 
Clar. Very well, I come—[Exit Lucetta .] You lee; 
5 Sir, I am called away; but J hope you will excuſe it 
when I leave you with an 1 that the buſineſe 
which brin 1 town will keep me here ſome time. 
Frank, generous it is in you thus to eaſe the 
heart, that knew not how to aſk for-ſuch a favour—T 


ear to offend But this houſe, I ſuppoſe, is yours. 

e Clar. Vou will hear of me, if you find me here. | 

u Frank. I then take my leave! Le 
Clar. I'm undone! He has me | | 

— 


Enter Mrs. STRICTLAND. 


le 

Y- Mrs, $trig. Well! how do you find _— . 
; on I do find——that if he goes on, as he has be- 
el I ſhall certainly have him without giving him 
in - leaſt uneaſineſs. 

at Mrs. Strict. A very terrible proſpect, indeed 


Clar. But I muſt teize him a little ——Where is - 
Vacintba? How will ſhe laugh at me, if I become a 


as Wopil of hers, and learn to give caſe? No . poliuvely E 
ne hall never do it. f 
- Mrs. Stricr. Poor Facintha has met with what I fear'd 
Id rom Mr. Strictland's temper.—— An utter denial. I 
er 3 why, but he really grows more and more ill- 
le atur'd, 5 
p- C.. Well! now do I heartily wiſh my affairs were 
„nis power 2 Litle,s that I might have a few. difficul- 
he es to ſurmount I love Gifficultice—and yet, * 
Jon't know it is as well as it is. | 


Mrs, Sri. Ha, ha, ha ! Come, the tes waits. 55 
ke 5 Baum. 
3 4 Enter Mr. gase u : 


Nr rig, Theſe dogs in my houſe dg met 
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I met a fine gentleman= 


a 
4 
1 
Ft 
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their ſecrets 
| it, and I ſhall knew all that paſſes, Lucetta / 


PR net 


| 


when I 1 el who 
he was; why, he came to Clarinda. I met a footman 


too, and he came to Clarinda. I ſhall not be eaſy till 
ſhe js decamp'd. My wife had the character of a vir- 


tuous woman——and they have not been long ac- 
2 But then they were by, themſelves at Bath! 

hat hurts: that hurts. They muſt be watched 
they muſt I know them, I know all their 


wiles, and the beſt of them are but hypocrites. Ha 


[Lucetta paſſes over the flage) Suppoſe I bribe the 
maid—— She is of their council The manager of 
It ſhall be ſo Money will do 


Lucet. Sir. 
Mr. Sd. Lucetta | 1 


: Re-enter LuceTTa. 

Lycet, Sir. If he ſhould ſuſpect, and ſearch me: 
now, I'm undone. [ Ajide. 
Mr. Sri, She is a ſly girl, and may be 021 ery 
LAldde 
Lucetta, you are a goed girl, and have an honeſt face, 
J like it. It looks as if it carried no deceit in it Vet 
if ſhe ſhould be falſe, ſhe can do me melt harm, [ Aſide, 

Lucet. Pray, Sir, ſpeak out. 
Mr. Stri2. [Aſſde.] No! ſhe is a woman, and it is 


the higheſt imprudence to truſt her. 


Lucet. T am not able to underftand 1 you. 

Mr. Strict. I am 25 of it. Wenne not t have you 
underſtand me. 

Lucet. Then what did vou and me fark Uf bs ſhou! 


be in love with my face, it would be rare ſport. [4jite 


Mr. Strict. | 4fide.] Tefler, ay, Teſter is the proper 
perſon —— Lucetta, tell Tefler J want him: 
Lucet. Ves, Sir [Afide.) Mighty odd; this! It 


gives me time however to fend Bicle with this letter 
to his maſter. Exit Lucetta. 

Mr. S$:ri4#. Could I du be once well ſatisfied that 
mY wife had really finiſh'd me, I believe I ſhould be a 


, cuiet 


qui 


l am in 3 I am miſerable. 

ll Enter B 50 „ 

. Tefer. Does your Honour pleaſe to want me 7 

5 Mr. Siri. Ay, Teſter. Lneed not fear. The 
„ WH honeſty of his ſervice and the goodneſs of his. er 
0 WY make me ſecure. I will truſt him. Lfd. — Teſler, I 

ir think I have been a tolerable good maſter to you. 

5 Teller. Ves, Sir — very tolerable. 

, Mr. Strig. [Afiqe.] I like his fi mplici -- hs well. Te 
10 promiſes honeſty.- I have a ſecret,” Teſer, to im- 


part to you— A thing of the greateſt importance. 
Look upon me, and don't ſtand. piking your fingers. 
Teſter. Ves, Sir. No, Sir. 


more to Lucetta's cunning ? Yes, yes? ſhe will worm 
the ſecret out of him. I had better truſt her with it at 


de, 


WY -bicber. + + 
70 "Ow 0 Yes, Sir——Here ſhe * 2 
Ve Re. enter Loczrra⸗ | 


7 Lucetta, my-maſter wants you. 
: Mr. Strict. Get N down, Te ks 5 

Teller. Ves, Kir Bel. 1 81 [Exit Tefter: 
Lucet. If you want: me, sir, 1 beg you would make 
haſte, for I have a thouſand things to do. 

Mr. Strick. Well! well! What I have to ſay will not 
take up much time; could I but perſuade you to be honeſt. 

Lucet. Why, Sir, 1 hope you don't ſuſpect my honeſty? 

Mr. Stri&; Wer” well! I believe you honeſt. 

15 [Shuts the Door. 


it 13 


Mr. Srrick. So! We cannot be too Private. Come 
* hither, Huſſy 4 nearer yet. 

etta, Lucet. Laud! Sir ! you are e not going to be rude. - 
hall ow I will call out. 

be a Mr. Strict. Hold your tongue, Does the IAIN 


jet 


Mr. Stri&. But will not bis ſimplicity expoſe him the 


"ol once. —S0—l will. (He. Te mer, 805 ſend Laa | 


Lucet. What can be at the bottom of all this? Lide. 


laugh 


Tux 8 U 8 P IC 10 s HU SBANE + R ol 
quiet, as if I were ſure of the ware. de whilt F. = 
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Nats me 3481 1 She does—— She mocks mt, 
will reveal it to my wife ; and her infolence upon 
it will be more inſupportable to me than cuckoldom it. 


8 
dil. 


ſelf. I have not leifure now, Lucetta— Some othe i ma 

time—— Huſh ! Did not the bell ring ? Yes, yes; ny ] 

\ wife wants you, Go, 5 go. o to her. [Pub es her out. 

There i is no hell on earth h like BYE A abe to ſuſpicion, ; 

_ [Exit 1 

SCENE Iv. : 

os n. 

The Piazza, Covent- Garden | ” 

Enter BELLAMY and Jack Maocor. % 

Sele . Nay, nay, I would not put your family ino ing 

con | 

Fuat Mag. None in life; my dear, L aſſure you, I vill ©" 

go and order every ching this inſtant for her reception. 

Bella. You are too o obliging, Sir; but you need not f 

be in this hurry; for I am im no certainty when I ſal Wi 

trouble you. I only 27775 that my Facintha has taker f 

ſuch a reſolution. | F 

 Fack Meg. Therefore we ſhould be prepar d; fo | 

When once a Lady has ſuch à reſolution in her head "th 

Nie is upon the rack till ſhe executes it. Foregad! pre 

| n 8 . 

Euer Fan. . 1 

ed Banne and lively as the bounding doe. Or ſur, 

: as painting can expreſs; or youthful poets fancy when t 

: * Tol de rob lol! [Singing and danting il frie 

Bella. Who is this you talk thus rapturouſly of ? 4 

Fran. Who ſhould it be, De ſhall know the 

5 Aber name to-morrow. (Sing and dance che 

 Fack Meg. What is the mätter, ho! is the man mad tic! 

: S#raik Even ſo, gentlemen, as mud As. love and 25 
Joy can make me. 


gf 
\ 


_ But inform us whence. this joy Lager N 
Fran 


eee 55 DOWN be 
* * 1 
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dita | my charmer ! 

Fack Meg. Egad ! her charms have bewitch'd the 
man I think. —- But who is ſhe ? 

Bella. Come, come, tell us, who is this wonder 15 
Frank. But will you ſay nothing? 

Bella. Nothing, as I live. + 3 ON 

Frank. Nor you ? 

Fack Meg. Fl be as ſilent as the grave 


whoſe duſt it carries. 
Fact Meg. I'll be as ſecret as a debauched prude 
Frank, Whoſe ſanctity every one ſuſpects. Fack, 
Jack, tis not in thy nature. Keeping a ſecret js, worſe 
to thee than keeping thy accounts. But to leave fool- 
ing, liſten to me, both, that I may whiſper it into your 
ears, that echo may not catch the ſinking found! 
cannot tell who ſhe is, faith Tol de rol, ol! 
Jack Meg Mad ! mad! very mad! | 
Frank, All 1 know of her is, that ſhe is a charmiog 


Bellamy, tis ſhe, the lovely ſhe. [ Aldi. 
Bella. Sd I did ſuppoſe. [To Frankly. 
Jack Meg. Poor C ares For heaven's ſake, Mr. Bel- 


prepare every thing for you at home. Adieu LA de, 
to Bellamy] B' ye Charles! ha, ha, ha! Exit. 
Frank. Oh, love ! thou art a gift worthy of a god in- 
deed ! dear Bellamy, nothing now could add to my plea- 
ſure, but to fee my friend as deep in love as Fam. 
Bella. I ſhew my heart is capable of love, by the 
friendſhip it bears to you. 


the brighter flame of love. Love is the ſpring of 


tick do you ſhew to me now ? Whilſt I am all life ; light 
as feathered Mercury. You dull, and cold as earth 
and water ; Ilight and warm as air and fire Theſe 


Frank. Joy ! Joy ! my lads ! ſhe's found ! my 6. 


Frank. With a tombſtone upon it, to tell every one 


woman, and has given me liberty to viſit her again.— 


lamy, perſuade him home to his chamber [L Whilſt I 


Frank. The light of friendſhip looks but dim before . 
chearfulneſs and joy, Why, how dull and FG la : 


are 
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are the only elements in love's 3 ! why Bellany, 


for ſhame! get thee a miſtreſs; and be {ociable. 


Hella. Frankly, I am now going to—— 
Frank. Why that face now? Your humble ſervant, 


Sir. My flood of joy ſhall not be ſtop' d by your melan- 
choly fits, I aſſure you. [Coing.] 


Bella. Stay, Fraikh, beg you ſtay. What would 
you ſay now, if I really were in love? _. 

Frank, Why faith, thou haſt ſuch redgantich notions 
of ſenſe and honour, that I know not what to ſay. 

Bella. To confeſs the truth then, I am in love. 

Frank. And do you confeſs it as if it were a fin? 


Proclaim it aloud. Glory in it. Boaſt .of it as your 


greateſt virtue. Swear it with a lover's oath, and! 
will believe you. 

Bella. Why then, by the bright eyes of her I love 

Frank. Well ſaid ! 

Bella. By all that's tender, amiable, and doft i in 
woman 

Frank. Bravo! | 
Bella. I ſwear, I am as true an enamorato as ever 
tagg'd a rhyme. 

Frank. And art thou then thoroughly i in a love? .Come 


— 


to my arm, thou dear companion of my joy 


LThey embrace, 


Enter RANOER. a 
Rang. Why— Hey !—ls there never a each to be 
got for love or money? 
Bella. Pſhah ! Ranger here! 


. Rang. Yes, Ranger is here, and perhaps does not 


come {o impertinently as you may imagine. Faith I 


think I have the knack of finding out ſecrets. Nay, 
Here is a letter, Mr. Bellany, 


that ſeems to promiſe you better Benden than your 
hugging one another. | | 
Bella. What do you mean? 1 

Rang. Do you deal much in theſe paper tokens! ? 


Hella. 


la. 
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Bella, Oh! the dear kind creature! 11 5 is from ber 
| hevſiel*”7 37 * IOTO Frankly. 


Rang. What is it a | pair of lacd ſhook ſhe. wants, or 
have the boys broke her windows? 

Bella. Hold your oh tongue! 

Frank. Nay, prithee, Bellamy, don't keep it to yours 
ſelf, as if her whole: affeQions were conpained-i in thoſe 
few lines. 

Rang. Prithee, let "2 ks to o his flent raptures. 
But it is, as I always ſaid- r 0. men ever 
are the greateſt whoremaſters. 

Bella. 1 cannot be diſobliged now, v ſay what you will 
But how came. this-into-your hands ? 

Rang... Your ſervant Buckle and I chang'd commiſlis 


ons. He went on my errand, and I came on his.“ 


Bella: Sdeath! I want him this very inſtant,  * 

Rang. He will be here preſently. But I demand to- 
know what T have brought you? 

Frank. Ay! ay! Out with it. You know we never 
blab, and may be of ſervice. 

Bella. Twelve o' clock! oh! the dear per- 

Rang. Why, it is a pretty convenient time, indeed. 

Bella. By all that's happy, ſhe promiſes in this let- 
ter here to leave her guardian chis very ee 
run away with me. 

Rang. How is this 2 

Bella. Nay, I know not how myſelf—ſhe ſays at the 
bottom Tour ſervant has full inſtructions from Lucetta, 
hoau to equip me for my expedition] avill not truſt myſelx 
home with you to night, becauſe 1 ᷑noau it is inconvenieatc; 
therefore I leg you wou'd procure me a lodging ; it is no 
matter how: far off my guardian's Tours, Jacintha. 

Rang. Carry her to a bagnio, and there you may 
lodge with he.. 

Frank. Why, this moſt be a girl of ſpirit, faith! 

Bella. And beauty equal to her ſprightlineſs, I 
love her, and ſhe loves ben 1 1 thouſand to 
her fortune. ; LE 


Rang. The devil ſhe has! 


| B ella, 
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elle And never plays at cards, 1 

' Rang. Nor does any one thing like any other wo- 
man, ſuppo poſe. 

Frank. Not ſo, J hope, neither. 

Bella. Oh! Frankly, Ranger, I never felt ſuch eaſe 
before. The ſecret's out, and you don't laugh at me. 

Frank. Laugh at thee ?—for loving a woman of 
ae thouſand pound ? Thou art a moſt unaccountable 

ellow. | 


Kang. How the devil could he work her up to this? 


1 never could have had the face to have done it. But— 


I know not how | here is a degree of aſſurance 
in you modeſt gentlemen, which we impudent fellows 
Never can come up to.—— 


Bella. Oh! your ſervant, nod Sir. 


Rang. Why, look ye, Bellamy, J am a damnable 
unlucky fellow- and ſo will have nothing to do in 
this affair. 
do you no harm. That is all 1 can anſwer for: and fo 
——Luccels attend you. .[CGoing.] I cannot leavè you 
quite to yourſelf neither; for if this ſhould prove a 
Tound-houſe affair, as I make no doubt it will, I believe 


4 may have more intereſt there than you ; and ſo, Sir, 


you may hear of me at [Whiſpers.] 

Bella. For ſhame, Ranger : / The molt noted gaming- 
houſe in town. 

Rang. Forgive me this once, my boy. I muſt 90 
faith, to pay a debt of honour to ſome of the greateſt 
raſcals i in the nation. [ Exit, 

Frank, But where do you deſign to lodge her? 

Bella. At Mr. Meggot He 1 is already gone to 


prepare for her reception. 


Frank. The propereſt place in the world. His aunts 
will entertain her with honour. 
Bella. And the newneſs of our acquaintance will 


+ Prevent its being ſuſpeted —Prankly, give me your 


hand. This is a very Critical time — 
N | Frank, 


You ſhould not 
abuſe me now, Ranger, but do all you can to aſſiſt me. 


I'll take care to be out of the way, ſo as to 


' Frank. Pho! none of your muſty reflexions now 

Whena man is in love to the very brink of matrimony, 
what the devil has he to do with Plutarch and Senecas 
Here is your ſervant with a face full of buſineſs— 'I 
leave you together—l ſhall be at the King's Arms, where, 
if you want my aſſiſtance, you may find me. Lon 


Enter BUCKLE. 


Bella. een ſeem to have your hands 
full. 


Buck. Not fuller than my head, Sir, I promiſe you. 


þ You have had your letter, | hope. 

$ Bella. Yes, and in it ſhe refers me to you for my in- 
ſtructions. 

t Buck. Why, the affair ſtands thus—As Mr. Strifland 


I ſees the doors lock d and barr'd every night himſelf, 
le and takes the keys up with him, it it is impoſſible for 
in us to eſcape any way but thro' the window : for which 
to WM purpoſe | have a ladder of ropes. | 

{0 Bella. Goud 


ou Buck. And becauſe a hoop, as the Ladies wear them 
x now, 18 not the moſt decent dreſs to come down a lad- 
ve der in — I have in this other bundle a ſuit of boys 


ir, cloaths, which I believe will fit her. At leaſt, it will 
| ſerve the time ſhe will want it—You will ſoon be for 

o- WM pulling it off, I ſuppoſe. 

Bella. Why, you are in ſpirits, you rogue. 


90 Buck. Theie I am now to convey to Lucetia—Have 

teſt WM you any thing to ſay, Sir? | 

xit. Bella. Nothing, but that I will not fail at the hour 
appointed Bring me word to Mr. Meggot's how you go 
to 


on. Succeed in a: this, and it ſhall make your fortune. 
| > un, 


” OS ACT 


„ r N „ 
- 1 * 1 - 8 1 * 

, 3 F 2 F ſh . EP 475 * 

£ * — 2 7 | * q +" 4 . 4 ng; ; N 0 2 1 f 

a x F A a 32 LES STIs E 4 bes +» PRES 
if . 3 » - «5 __ 5 
U 8 * , 4 y 5 ” > . 

TRE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. 7 M8 
: : Cy N * N 4 l . 
4 — 7 — 5 18 i 
/ by p * 


+ — PR 2 


1 
ay Z 
. 
* 
7 
wy 
2 
* 4 
ih 
0 . 
1 
N 
} 
44 
i GY 
N 
} 
i% 
+ »i* 
4 
35 
. 
44 
= 
4 
U U 
SY x 
+ 
Lo 
> 
% 
* 


ER. 
ARE W797 
+, o#.co% < 4 . 


2 
= 
— . — ADEOE 3 
—— —— — —— 


— 


bt — — — 


38 Thr £ USPTCTOUS HUSBAND: 


ACTI. SCENEL 
The "TE before Mr. Strictland's Houſe 


Enter BELLAMY in a Chairman's coat. 

Bella. | OW tedioufly have the minutes paſt theſe 
* | 6hlaſt few hours! and the envious rogues 

will fly, no lightning quicker, when;we would have 
them ſtay. Hold! Jet me not miſtake. This i is the 
houſe. [ Pulls out his watch.] By heaven h it is not yet 
the hour — I hear ſomebody coming. The moon's ſo 
bright—I had better not be here, till the happy inſtant 
mes. | [Exit 

Enter FRANKLY: i. 

Frank. Wine is no antidote to love, but- rather feeds 
the flame: Now am I ſuch an amorous puppy, that l 
cannot walk ſtraight home, but muſt come out of my 
way to take a view of my queen's palace by moon- 
Kght. Ay, here ſtands the temple where my goddeis 
is adored: the door opens! [ Retire, 


Enter Leere 

ebe Under the window.) Madam, Madam, hiſt! 

Madam How ſhall I make her hear ? 
Jacintha zu Boy's cloaths at the avindow.  - 

Farin. Who is there !—What's the matter 

Lucet. It is I, Madam. You muſt not pretend to 
ſtir till 1 give the word—You'll be diſcover'd if you 
do 

Frank. [ Ajide. ] What do I ſee © 2 man. My heart 
miſgives mc |! 

Lucet, My maſter is below, 10 up for Mrs. Cl. 
rinda. He raves as if he was mad about her being out 
ſo late. 

Frank, [Afde ] Here is ſome intrigue or other. 1 


muſt ſee more of this, before I give further way 3 
Luce. 


mma, 
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Lucet. One minute he is in the ſtreet—the next he is 
in the. kitchen. Now he will lock her out, and then 
he'll wait himſelf, and ſee what ſigure the makes, when 
ſhe vouchiates to venture home. 

Jacin. I. long to have it over Get me but once out 
of this houſe! | 
Frank. [ Aſide.) Cowardly raſcal ! ! would I were in 
ſe his place. | 
es Lucet. If I can but fix him any where, I can let you 
ve cout myſelf, — Vou have the ladder ready. in caſe of ne- 
he ceſſity. 


yet Jacin. Yes! yes! [Exit Lucetta. 
o Frank. [ Aide. The ladder ! This mutt lead to ſome 
ant diſcovery. I ſhall watch you, my young gentleman, I 
rt. ſhall. 155 125 | | 

35 ET CLARINDA, and Servant. 

eds Clar. This whiſk .is a molt enticing devil. I am 
it | afraid I am too late for Mr. Strialand s ſober hours. | 
my. Jacin. Ha! I hear a noiſe.! 

on- Clay. . No! I fee a light in Facintha's window. You 
dels may go home. [Giving the Servant money.] I am ſafe. 
res, Facin. Sure it muſt be he! Mr. Bellamy—Sir ! 


Frank. [ Aſide] Does not he call to me? : 
Clar. [Afde) Ha! who's that ? 1 am Ma out of 
liſt! my wits.— A man — 
| Facin. ls it you? 
Frank. Yes! yes! *tis II "tis I! 
0 Jacix. Liſten at the door. 
d to 


Frank. I will, tis open There is no noiſe—All's 
you quiet. 
| Clar, Sure it is my ſpark—and talking to Facintha, 
heart Aide. 


iFrank.” You may come down the ladder—quick. 


, Cla- | Facin. Catch it then ; and hold it. 


g out Frank. I have it. Now I ſhall ſee what ſort of mettle 

my young ſpark is made of. [Aldi. 
r. 1 Car. With a ladder too ! I'll aſſure you. But I muſt 
love. ſee the end of it. IlAlde. 


uceh 


Fain, Hark + did not fumabody Poon? 


Frank. 
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Frank. No! no! be not fearful 'Sdeath! we are 
Giſcovers, | (Frankly and Clarinda retire, 


Enter LvcerTa. 

"I Hit! hiſt! are you * 

Jacin. Yes, may I venture? 

Lucet. Now is your time. He is in high conference 
with his privy. counſellor Mr. Teer. You may come 
down the back ſtairs, and I'll let you out [ Exit. Lucetta, 
| Jacin. I will, I will, and am heartily glad of it. 

[Exit Jacintha, 

Frank. [4 ivancing.] May be ſo—But you ard L ſhall 


have a few words before you get off ſo cleanly. 


Clar. ¶ Advancing.) How lucky it was 1 came home 
at this inſtant. I ſhall ſpoil his ſport, I believe. Do you 
know me, Sir? 

' Frank, I am amaz'd! you here ! this was as unexpeRted 
indeed! 5 

Clar. Why, I believe I do come a little unexpected - 
ly; but I ſhall amaze you more —I know the whole 


courſe of your amour ; all the proceſs of your mighty 
paſſion from its firſt riſe 


Frank. What is all this ! — 5 
Aar. To the very concluſion, which you vainly hope 
to effect this night. | 
Frank. By heav'n, Madam, I know not what you 
mean. I came hither purely to contemplate on your 
+ beauties. 
Clar. Any beauties, Sir, I find will ferve your turn. 
Did I not hear you talk to her at the wind ? 
Frank. Her! 
Clar. Bluſh, bluſh for ſhame; but be affur'd you 
have ſeen the laſt both of Facintha and me. [Exit. 
Frank. Facintha ] Hear me, Madam She is gone. 
This muſt certainly be Bellamy's miſtreſs, and I have 
i ny ruin'd all his ſcheme. This it is to be in luck. 


Enter nnn MY, Behind. 
Bella: Ha! A man under the window ſ | 
Frank. 
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to him. 


| believ'd. Yet amidſt all this perplexity, it pleaſes me 


| Purſue her! ſeek her! 
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Frank. No, here he comes, and [ may convey her 


Enter lac TRA, and runs to FRANKLY. 
nat T have at laſt got to you: let's haſte away 
Frank. Be not frighten'd, Lady. 
Facin. Oh! I am abus'd, betray' d! 
Bella. Betray'd! Frankly / 
Frank. Bellamy! 
Bella. I can . believe it, cho I ſee it. —Drawg 
Frank, Hear me, Bellamy—Lady.* 
Jacin. Stay do not fight. 
Frank. I am innocent; it is wo miſtake. 
Jacin. For my ſake, be quiet—We ſhall ve diſcover d. 
The family is alarm'd. 
Bella. Vou are obey d —Mr. Frankly, there! is but one 
way. 
- Frank. I underſtand you. Any time but now —You - 
will certainly be diſcover'd — Lo MOrrOW———at your 
chambers. 
Bella. Till then, farewel. Exennt Bella. and Jacin. 
Frank. Then, when he is cool, I may be heard ; and 
the real, tho' ſuſpicious account of this matter may be 


to find my fair incognita is jealous of my love. 
hy: Strict. (Within. Where's Lucelia ? ſearch every 
ace 2 
: Frank. Hark ! the cry is up— -I muſt be ; 
[Exit. rage EY 
Enter IMs. 13 Pa. and Servants, | 
Mr. $/ri@. She's gone ! ſhe's loſt! I am chefted! 8 


Teſter. Sir, all her cloaths are in ber chamber. 
Serv. Sir, Mrs. Clarinda ſaid the was in boys cloaths. 
Mr. Stria. Ay, ay | I know it Aa has her— 
Come N her. 8 1 N 


| 3 RANGER. „ 
* Hark ) : noi the noife this * 
8 2 —— 
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| No—— There is no game ftirring. This ſame goddeſs, 


Diana, ſhines ſo bright with her chaſtity, that egad ! 1 
believe the wenches are aſhamed to look her in the face. 
"Now am I in an admirable mood for a frolic !' I have 
wine in my head, and money in my pocket, and ſo am 
furniſh'd out for the cannonading any Counteſs in Chri- 
 ſtendom! Ha] what have we here ! a ladder ! this can - 
Not be placed here for nothing-—and a window open ! 

: Is it love, or miſchiefnow that is going on with- 
Ain? I care not which—I am in a right cue for either. 
Up I go — Stay — Do I not run a greater chance 
ol ſpoiling ſport than I do of making any? That I hate 
as much as I love the other There can be no harm in 
ſeeing how the land lies I'll up. [ Goes up foftly.]— 
All is huſh! ——Ha! alight! and a woman, by all 
that's lucky, neither old, nor crooked—I ll in—Ha ! 
ſhe is gone again! I will after her. [Gets in at th! 
Window.) And, for fear of the ſquawls of virtue, and 
the purſuit of the family, I will make ſure of the lad- 
der. Now, fortune be my guide. [Exit with the Ladder. 


*..0 


SCENE 1 
Mrs. Stritland's Dreſſing-reom. 


Enter Mrs. ST&1CTLAND, follow'd by LuegTTA. 
Mrs. Strict. Well! I am in great hopes ſhe will eſ- 


Lucet. Never fear, Madam. 'The lovers have the 
ſtart of him, and, I warrant, they keep it. | 
Mrs. Strict. Were Mr. Strictland ever to ſuſpect my 
being privy to her flight, I know not what might be 
the conſequence. e : . 
| Lucet, Then you had better be undreſſing— He 
may return immediately. 2 | 


- 


| | LAſide. 


Kang. Young and beautiful. | | 
| | * 5 | Lucet. 


* N — 


—_— 


[4s hee is fitting down to the Toilet, Ranger enters behind. 
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my maſter was jealous.. 


you come to abuſe me ? ; 
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Lucet: 1 have watch'd him pretty narrowly of late, 
and never once ſuſpected till this morning; 
Mrs Strict. And who gave you authority to watch 
his actions, or pry into his ſecrets ? 
Lucet. I hope, Madam, you are not angry. 1 ; 
thought it might have been of ſervice to you to know ; 


Rang. And her huſband jealous ! If ſhe does but 
ſend away the maid, J am happy. _ 5 
Mrs. Strict. [Angrily.] Leave me. | 4 
Lucet. This it is to meddle with other people s affairs. | 
[Exit in anger. 

13 What a lucky dog Iam! I never made a 

"gentleman a cuckold before. Now, impudence, aſſiſt me. 

Mrs. Strict. [Kifing.) Provoking ! I am ſure I never 
have deſerv'd it of him. 

Rang. Oh ! cuckold him by all means, Madam, I 
am your man! [She /ricks.)] Oh, fy, Madam! if on 
ſquawl ſo curſedly, you will be diſcover d. 

Mrs. Strict. Diſcover'd ! What mean you, Sir? Do 


Rang. I'll do my endeavours, Madam: you can 
have no more. 

Mrs. Grid. Whence came you? How got you here ? 2 

Rang. Dear Madam, ſo long as I am here, what 
ſignifies how I got here, or whence I came? But that 
I may ſatisfy your curiofity, Firſt, as to your Whence 
came you? T anſwer, Out of the ſtreet : and to your 
How got you here ? I ſay, In at the window. It ſtood 
ſo invitingly open, it was irreſiſtible. But, Madam 
"y was going to undreſs. 1 beg I may not incom- 
mode 

Mrs Serie This is the moſt Sb piece of 
impudence! | | 

Rang, For heaven's ſake, have one drop of pity for 
a poor young fellow, who long has lov'd you. 

Mrs. Strict. What would the fellow have? 
Rang. Your huſband's 1 will excuſe you to the 


world. 
Mrs, | 
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k Mrs Seri8, I cannot bear this inſolence help! 
e 
5 Bone. Oh! ! hold that clamorous tongue, Madam, 


peak one word more, and I am gone, poſitively gone. 
Mrs. Strict. Gone! Sol would have you. 

Rang. Lord | Madam, you are fo haſty. 

. Mrs. Strick. Shall I not ſpeak, when a thief, a rob- 
ber, breaks into my houſe at midnight ? Help! help! 
Rang. Ha !—no one hears —Now, Cupid, aſſiſt me 

Look ye, Madam, I never could make fine ſpeeches, 

and cringe and bow, and fawn, and flatter, and lye. I 

have ſaid more to you already, than J ever ſaid to: a 

woman in ſuch circumſtances in all my life. But 

ſince I find you will yield to no perſuaſion to your 
good—1 will gently force you to be grateful. [7 brows 
down his Hat and, ſeizes her.] Come, come——onbend that 
brow, and look more kindly on me 

Mrs. Strict. For ſhame, Sir Thus on my nee: let 

mee beg for mercy. 3 

Rang. And thus, on mine, let me beg the 

[ He knees, catches, and kiſſes her. 


Mr. Strict. (Within. Take away her (word | She'll 


hurt herſelf! 
Mrs. Strict. Oh! heavens! that is my huſband's 
voice! | 
Rang. [Riſing] The devil it is! 
. Mr. Strict. ¶ Miibin.] Take away her ford, I ſay; 
and then. I can cloſe with her. 
- Mrs. Strict. He is upon the ſtairs now, coming up. 
I am undone, if he ſees you. 
| Rang. Pox on him! I muſt decamp then? Which way? 
Mrs. Strict. Thro' this paſſage into the-next-chamber. 
Rang. And ſo into the ſtreet. With all my heart. 


' You may be perfecly 57 Madam. Mum's the word. 


I never blab. [ Aſide.] I ſhall not leave off ſo, but 
wait till the laſt moment. [Exit Ranger. 
Mrs. Strict. So, he is gone? What could I have 
faid, if he had been « diſcover'd | | - 
ner 


king 
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Enter Mr.'$T&1CTLAND, driving in JaciTHA; * 
LVcCE TTA following. 

Mr. Strict. Once more, my pretty maſculine Madam, 
you are welcome home. And I hope to keep you 
ſomewhat Cloſer than I have done: for to morrow - * 
morning, eight o' clock, is the lateſt hour you ſhall tay 
in this lewd town. 

Jacin. Ob, Sir! when once a girl is equip'd with a 
hearty reſolution, it is not your Worſhip's {agacity, nor 
the great chain at your gate, can hinder her from doing 
what ſhe has a mind. 

Mr. Strid. Oh, Lord! Lord ! how this love im- 
proves a young Lady s modeſty ! 

Jacin. Am I to blame to ſeek for happineſs any 
where, when you are reſolv'd to make me 2 
here 
Mr. Strict. 1 have this night prevented your ma- 
king yourſelf ſo; and will endeavour to do it for the 
future. I have you ſafe now, and the devil ſhall not 
get you out of my clutches again. I have lock'd the 
doors and barr'd them, I warrant you. So, here | 
[Civing her a Candle.) Troop to your chamber, and to 
bed, whilſt you are well. Go— [He tread; on Ranger's 
Hat.] What's here? a hat! a man's hat in my wife's 
dreſſing- room! [ Looking at the Hat. 

Mrs. Stri&. | Afide.y What ſhall I do? 

; Mr. Strict. [Taking up the Hat and looking at Mrs. 
Strictland.] Ha! by hell! I ſee tis true. 

. Mrs. Strict. My fears confound me. I dare not tell 
the truth, and know not how to frame a lie! | | 

Mr. Seridt. Mrs. Strittland] Mrs. Strictluad ! how 
eme this hat into your chamber ! 

f Lucet. [Afide.) Are you that way diſpos'd, my fins 5 
lady, and will not truſt me? 

t Mr. Strick. Speak; wretch, ſpeak. 

. Jacin. ] cou'd not have ſuſpected this. »[ 4fides 
Mr. S:ri, Why doſt thou not ſpeak? * 


* Mrs. Frrics. Sir 


rea 

Mr. Strict. eee tis puilt-that ties your tongue! i 
ceiv 

Luucet. I muſt bring her off, however. No cham. Ml noy 
ber maid can help it — LA A. thn: 


Mr. Strict. My fears are jſt, and I am miſerable— ſits⸗ 
Thou worſt of wom en! 


Mrs. Stric. I know my Doocenet, and can bear a © 


this no longer, * 
Mr. Strid. I know you are falſe, and „tis I tong 
who will bear my injuries no longer. [ Both walk about 7 
in a paſſion M 
Lucet. (To Jacintha afide.] Ts not the hat yolrs? —al 
own it, Madam. [Takes away Jacintha's Hat, and exit. M 
Mrs. Strict. What ground? what cauſe have you 7 

for jealouſy, when you yourſelf can witneſs, your lea- M 


ving me was accidental; your return uncertain ; and Wl and! 
expected even ſooner than it happen'd ? The abuſe i or at 


; grobe and palpable. pardc 
Mr. Strics. Why, this is true ! | I am 
Mrs. Strict. Indeed, Jacintha, I am innocent. heart 
Mr. S!ri&. And yet this hat muſt belong to ſome⸗ to a | 

body. come 


Jacin. Dear Mrs. Stricland. be not concern'd 

When he has diverted himſelf a little 1 with it 
Mr. Strick. Ha k——— Luc 
8 I ſuppoſe he will give: me my hat again? Ito bed 


Mr. Strict. Your hat? Mr. 
Jacin. Yes, my hat. You bruſh'd it from my ſide I She ſh 
ourſelf, and then trod upon it; whether on purpoſe to niche, 
abuſe this Lady, or no, you beſt know yourſelf, ve 

* Mr. Stridt. It cannot be——it' s all a lye. Luce 
Facin. Believe ſo ſtill - with all my heart—WMeſcap'd 
but the bat is mine. [Snatches it, and puts it nM Mr. 
Mrs. Strict. Why did ſhe Dok ſo ? order t 
FJacin. Your violence of temper is too much for her, exactly 
Vou uſe her ill, and then ſuſpe& her for that confuſot and the 
which you yourſelf occaſion. - Manage 
Mr Sirict. Why did not you ſet me,right at firſt? Mrs. 
Jaa. Four hard uſage 5 me, Sir, | is a ſuffcieni Mr. 
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reaſon 1 I mould not be much Senee to unde- -. 
ceive you at all. "Tis for your Lady's ſake, I do it 
now; who deſerves much better of you than to be 
„ thus expos'd for every ſlight ſuſpicion. See where ſhe 
- WH fitz—go to her. 
Mrs. Strict. [ Rifing.] Indeed, Mr. Srrifland, I have 
Ja ſoul as much above 
Mr. Strick. Whew ! now you have both found your 
[ WY tongues, and I muſt bear their eternal rattle ! 
it Jacin. For ſhame ! Sir, go to her, and 
Mr. Strick. Well! well! what ſhall I ſay? 1 forgive 
—all is over. I, I, I forgive! 
Mrs. Strict. Forgive ? what do you mean? 

Jacin. Forgive her? is that all ? conſider, Sir 
Mr. Strict. Hold hold your confounded tongues, 
and I'll do any thing. Fll aſk pardon— or forgive - 

or any thing. Good now, be quiet I aſk your 

pardon there [Kies her.] For you, Madam 
I am infinitely oblig'd to you, and 1 could find in my 
heart to make you a return in kind, by marrying you 
to a beggar, - but I have. more conſcience. Come, 
come; to your 3 rb take this candle 


je- 


1 1 


Enter Luck TTA Peet 

2 Sir, if you pleaſe, I will light my young Lady | 
to be | 
Mr. Strict. No! no! no ſuch thing, good Madam. 
She ſhall have nothing but her pillow to conſult this 
night, I aſſure you ſo, in, in. [The Ladies take 
leave] [Exit Jacintha.) Good night, kind Madam. 

Lucet. Pox of the jealous fool ! we might both have 
eſcap'd out of the window purely. LAſide. 

Mr. Strict. Go, get you down; and, do you hear? 
order the coach to be ready in the morning at eight 
exactly. [Exit Lucetta.] So ſhe is ſafe till to morrow, 
and then for the country ; and when ſhe is there, I can 
manage as I think fit. e 
Mrs. Strich. Dear Mr. Strictland. | 
Mr. Strict. I am not in a humour, Mes, — 
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fit to talk with you. Go to bed. I will endes. 
vour to get the better of my temper; if I can 
Til follow you. [Exit Mrs. Striètland.] How defyi- 


. 
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cable have I made myſelf | Exit. 
S 
Autber Chamber. 


Enter Ran EA. 
"ol All ſeems huſh'd again, and I may venture 


cut. I may as well ſneak off whilſt I am in a whole 


ſkin. And ſhall ſo much love and claret as I am in 
poſſeſſion of, only lull me to fleep, when it might ſo 
much better keep me waking ? forbid it, fortune ; and 
forbid it, love. This is a chamber, perhaps of ſome 
bewitching ſemale, and I may yet be happy. Ha! a 


\ light ! the door opens, a boy pox on him. [He retire] 


| ſhould betray me! 


bed together. 


Enter JACINTHA, with a Candle. 
3 I have been liſtening at the door; and from 


their filence, I conclude they are peaceably gone to 


* LAlide.] A pretty boy, faith ! he ſeems un 
ea 
Fadi. [Sitting down.) What an unlucky night h: 


this proved to me! every circumitance has fall'n ou 


unhappily. | 
Rang. He talks aloud. I'll liſten. I Act 
Jaciu. But what moſt amazes me, is, that Clarinul 


Rang. Clarinda ? ſhe mak be a woman well 


What of her ? [Aj 


Jacin. My guardian elſe would never have ſuſpeci 
wy diſguiſe. | f 
. an 
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Rang. r Afide.] Diſguiſe ! hal it muſt be ſo. W 8 
eyes ſhe has? What a dull rogue was I not to 
ſpe& this ſooner! 

Jacin. Ha! I had forgot the ladder is at the. win 
dow ſtill, and I will boldly yenture by myſelf. [-R:/ing 
briſely, ſees Ranger.] Ha! a man! and well dreſt! hat 
Mrs. Strictland are you then at laſt diſhoneſt ? ? | 

Rang. ¶ Aſide] By all my wiſhes ſhe is a charming 
woman! Lucky raſcal ! 

Jacin. But I will, if poſſible, conceal her ſhame, and 
ftand the burnt of his impertinence. | 

Rang. What ſhall I ſay to her? No matter! any . * 
thing foft will do the buſineſs, „„ Ra 0 

Jacin. Who are you? : 

Kang. A man, young gentleman. 

Jacin. And what would you have? 

Rang. A woman. Es 

Jacin. You are very free, Sir. Here are none for 

ou. . 

b Kang. Ay, but hs is one, and a fair « one too; - the 
moſt charming creature nature ever ſet her hand to; 


and you are the dear little pilot that muſt direct me to 
"Ml her heart. 


nf GP GD wow om 


20 Facin. What mean you, Sir? It 1 is an office I am 
not accuſtom'd to. 
n Rang. You won't have far to 30, however. I never 


make my errands tedious. It is to your own. heart, 
aa dear Madam, I would have you whiſper in my behalf. 
il Nay, never ſtart. Think you ſuch beauty eould ever 
be concealed. from eyes ſo well acquainted with its 
charms ? | 
Jacin. What will. become of me? If I cry out, Mrs. 
Strictlaud is undone. That is my laſt reſort. C Afde. 
Rang, Pardon, dear, Lady, the boldneſs of this viſit, 
which your guardian's care has forced me to—— But I 
long have loved you, long doted on that beauteous , - 
face, and followed you from place to place, tho”, per- 
haps, unknown and unregarded. __ | 
Jacin. Here's a ſpecial feliow! ! [ Aide. 
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Rang. Torn then an eye of | pity oh my ſufferings ; 
and by heaven—one tender look from thoſe piercing 
eyes —one touch of this ſoft hand —_ 


(Going to take her Hand. 


| Facin. Hold, Sir—No nearer. 
Rang. Would more than repay whole years of pain, 


Jacin. Hear me. But keep your diſtance, or I raiſe 


the family | | 
Rang. Bleſlings on her tongue, only for prattling to 
me. CS [ 4/rae, 


"Facin. Oh! for a moment's. courage, and I ſhall 
ſhame him from his purpoſe. [ Aſide.] If I were certain 
fo much gallantry had been ſhewn on my account 
only — | | ; ; 

Rang. You wrong your beauty to think that any 
other could have power to draw me hither. By al! 


the little loves that play about your lips, I ſwear—— 


| Facin. You came to me, and me alone 
Rang. By all the thouſand graces that inhabit there, 
vou, and only you, have drawn me hither, 
Well fac. e 
Rang. By heaven ſhe comes! ah! honeſt Ranger, I 
never knew thee fail. I 7; 
Facin. Pray, Sir, where did you leave this hat ? 
Rang. That hat !—That hat—It's my hat—lI dropt 
\ It in the next chamber as I was looking for yours. 
Jacin. How mean and deſpicable do you look now? 
Nang. So! fo! Tam in a pretty pickle! [Aldi. 
Jacin. You know by this, that I am acquainted with 
every thing that has paſs'd within: and how ill it agrees 
with what you have profeſs'd to me.——Let me ad- 
viſe you, Sir, to be gone immediately. Thro' that 
window you may eafily get into the ſtreet 
ſcream of mine, the leaſt noiſe at that door, will wake 
the houſe. - f | 
Rang. Say you ſo! [ Aſide. 
Jacin. Believe me, Sir, an injur'd huſband is not fo 
_ eaſily appeas'd, and a ſuſpected wife that is jealous of 
her honour 5 


: Rang. 


One 


2 
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2. 
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Look ye, Madam, [ Getung between the Door and her.] I 
have but one argument left, and that is a ſtrong one. 
Look on me well, 1 am as handſom, a ſtrong, well- 
made fellow, as any about town, and ſince we are 
alone, as I take it, we can have no occaſion to be 
more private. | 


[Going to lay held of ber. 


Jacin. I have a reputation, Sir, and will maintain it; 
Rang. You have a bewitching pair of eyes. 
Jas. Conſider my virtue. [ Struggling. 
Rang. Conſider your beauty and my deſires. 

| Facin, If I were a man, you dar'd not uſe me thus. 
Rang. I ſhould not have the ſame temptation.” - 
Jacin. Hear me, Sir, I will be heard. [ Breaks from 


zin. } There is a man who will make you repent this 


uſage of me. 8 ! Bellamy, where art thou now ? 
Rang. Bellamy 
Jacin. Were T here, you durſt not thus-affront me. 
[ Bur/ling out a crying. 
Rang. His miſtreſs, on my ſoul! . he .] You can 
love, Madam ; you can love, I find. Her tears affect 
me i{trangely. [Ale 
Jacin. I am not aſham'd to own my paſſon for a 
man of virtue and honour ] love and glory in it. 


Kang. Oh! brave! and you can write letters, you 


can. 7 will not truſt myſelf home with you this evening, 
becauſe J know it is inconvenient. | 
Facin. Ha! | 
Rang. T herefore 1 beg you audi procure me a 8 
it's no matter how far off my guardian g. Your's, Jacint a. 
Jacin. The very words of my letter! I am amaz'd. 
Do you know Mr. Bellamy? 


or he would never have ſhewn me your pretty epiſtle. 
Think of that, fair Lady. The ladder is at the window, 


Rang. There is not a man on earth I have ſo great 
2 value for: and he muſt have ſome value for me too, 


And ſo, Madam, I hope delivering you ſafe into his 
arms 
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Rang. Ts the devil, and ſo let's hear no_more of her. 
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arms will, ir. ſome meaſure, expiate the crime I have 
been guilty of to you. | | 
- Facin, Good heaven, how fortunate is this! . 
+ Rang, I believe I make myfelf appear more wicked 
than I really am. For, damn me, if I do not feel more 
fatisfaction in the thoughts of reſtoring you to my 
friend, than I could have 8 8 in any favour your 
bounty could have beſtow'd. : | 
Facin. ,Your generoſity tranſports me. 

Kang. Let us loſe no time then, the ladder's ready— 
Where was you to lodge ? 

Jacin. At Mr. Meggot's. | 
Rang. At. my friend Jacky's ? better and better ſtill. 
 Facin, Are you acquainted with him too? 

' Rang. Ay, ay! Why, did I not tell you at firſt that 
I was one of your old acquaintance ? I know all about 
ou, you ſee ; tho' the devil fetch me if ever I ſaw you 
6b Now, Madam | | - 
FJacin. And now, Sir—— Have with you. 

Rang. Then thou art a girl of ſpirit, And tho'I 
long to hug you for truſting yourſelf with me, I will not 
beg a ſingle kiſs, till Bellamy himſelf ſhall give me leave. 
He muſt fight well that takes you from me. [ Exeunt, 


ern SCENE L 
The Prazza, . 


Enter BALLAMY and FRANKLY. 
S HA ! what impertinent devil put it into 


Bella. 
7 your head to meddle with my affairs? 


Frank. You know I went thither in purſuit of an- 
other. . ; 5 
Bella. I know nothing you had to do there at all. 


Fran. I thought, Mr. Bellamy, you were a 8 1 
47 „ 8 4d. 
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el I am ſo; and-therefore ſhould be forgiven 1 
this foddetwwarmith. 


Frank. And therefore ſhould forgive the fond i imper- 
tinence of a lover, 


Bella. Jealouſy, you know, is as want an ineident 
to love 
Frank. As curioſity. By one piece of ſilly curioſity 
I have gone nigh to ruin both myfelf and you. Let 
not then your jealouſy compleat our misfortunes. 1 
fear J have loſt a miſtreſs as well as yon. Then let 
us not quarrel, All may come right again. 

Bella. It is impoſſible, She is gone, remov'd for 


ever from my ſight. She is in the country by this 
time. 


Frank. How did you loſe her after we parted ? ? 

Bella. By too great confidence. When I got her to 
my chair, the chairmen were not to be found and 
ſafe as I thought in our diſguiſe, I actually put her into 
the chair, when Mr. Srrictland and his ſervants were in 
fight ; which J had no ſooner done, than they ſurround- 
ed us, overpow'r'd me, and carry'd her away. 

Frank. Unfortunate indeed! could you not make 2 
ſecond attempt! 

Bella. | had defign'd it. But when I came to the 
door, I found the ladder remov'd ; and hearing no 
noiſe, ſeeing no lights, nor being able to make any 
body anſwer: 1 concluded all attempts as impracti- 
cable as now I find them. Ha! I fee Lacetta' co- 
ming. Then they may be ſtill in town. 
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Enter LucE TTA. 
La welcome! what news of Facintha 7 


Lucet. News, Sir! you fright me out of my ſenſes ! FE. 
Why, is ſhe not with you ? 


Bella. What do you 8 . me ? I have not 
ſeen her ſince I loſt her laſt ni 


Licet. Good heav'n! then oP is undone for ever. 
Frank, N what sthe matter ? @ 3 
Bella. 
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Biella. Speak out- I'm all amazement. 
Tucet. She is eſcap'd without any of us knowing 
how. No body miſs'd her tillmorning. We. all thought 
me went away with you. But heaven knows now 
what may have happen'd. | | 
Bella. Somebody muſt have accompanied her in 
her flight. _ T3 | | 
Lucet. We know of no body. We are all in con- 
fuſion at home. My maſter ſwears revenge on you, 
My miſtreſs ſays, A ſtranger has her. 
Bella. A ſtranger |! | 
Lucet. But Mrs. Clarinda 
Biella. Clarinaa ! Who is ſhe ? ; 
Lucet. [To Frankly.) The Lady, Sir, you ſaw at 
Our houle laſt night, | „ 
Frank. Ha! what of her? 0 
Eucet. She ſays, ſhe is ſure one Frankly is the man, 
She ſaw them together, and knows it to be true. 


Frank, Damn d fortune!  -[ Hide. 
Lucet. Sure this is not Mr. Frankly. | 
Frank. Nothing will convince him now. [4/d+. 


Biella. [Looking at Frankly.] Ha ! 'tis truth 
ſee it is true. ¶ Aſae.] Lucetta, run up to Buckle, and 


take him with you to ſearch wherever you can. [ Puts 


Ber out.) Now, Mr. Frankly, I have found you. 


Jon have uſed me fo ill, that you force me to forget 


you are my friend, | 
Frank, What do you mean? 
Bella. Draw. | 
Frank. Are you mad? by heavens! J am innocent 
Bella. I have heard you, and will no longer be im 
pos d on—defend yourſelf. - 
Frank. Nay, if you are ſo hot, I draw to defence 
myſelf, as I would againſt a madman. | 
; Enter RANGER. | 
Rang. What the devil, ſwords at noonday ! Ha 
among you, faith! [Parts them.) What's here, Bellamy 
—Yes, gad, you are Bellamy, .and you are No 
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Put up, put up both of you or elſe—TI am a deviliſn 


fellow when once my ſword is out. | 
Bella, We ſhall have a time | . 


Rang. [Puſhing Bellamy one way.] A time for what? 
Frank. I ſhall be always as ready to defend my in- 


nocence as now. _ 

Rang. [ Puſsing Frankly other. way.] mass 
ay, to be ſure at your age a mighty innocent 
fellow, no doubt. But what in the name of common 
ſenſe is it that ails you both? are you mad? the laſt 
time I ſaw you, you were hugging and kiſſing; and 
now you are cutting one another's — never 
knew any good come of one fellow's beſtavering ano- 
ther-—But 1 ſhall-put you into better humour, I-warrant 


tune — Such a ſcheme 
Bella. Prithee, leave fooling. What; art drunk ? 
Frank, He is always ſo, I think. 


agen, ? no! I am not drunk—Tipſy, perhaps, with 
my good fortune —Merry, and in ſpirits—Tho' I have 
dot fire enough to run my friend thro the body. ¶ Not 
drunk, tho* Zack Meggot and I. have box'd it about 


Hreauſbury clock. 


wing to bed. 
Rang. That may be, but I made a ſhift to rouſe him 
ud his family, by four this morning. Oonds ! I 
Wjick'd up a wench and carried her to his houſe. 
Bella. Ha! | 
Kang. Such a variety of adventures 


Nay, you 


hall hear. But before I begin, Bellamy, you ſhall : 


promiſe me half a dozen kiſſes before-hand : for the 


ne one, tho” I preſs'd hard. 
Bella. Who, Tacintba ? Preſs to kiſs Facintha ? 
Rang. Kiſs her! ay ! why not: Is ſhe not a woman, 
ad made to = kils'd? | 
Bella 


N 
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you, Bellamy, Frankly, liſten both of you Such for- 


Rang. And who gave you the privilege of thinking? | 


Clampaign was the word for two whole hours, by 


Bella. ack Meggot ?—— Why, I left him at one 


devil fetch me, if that little jade, Jacintha, would give 
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_ firſt, 


Bella. Kiſs her I ſhall run diftrated ! 
Rang. How could I help it, when 1 had her alone, 


| you rogue, in her bed-chamber at midnight e If I had 


en to. be ſacrificed, I ſhould have done it. 
Bella. Bed- chamber, at midnight! Lean hold no 


longer. Draw. 


Frank. Be eaſy, Bellamy, | f Bu ing, 
Bella. He has been at ſome of his damn'd tricks 


with her. 


Frank. Hear him out. | | 
Rang. *Sdeath ! How could I know homes bis wif; 


treſs > But I tell this ſtory molt miſerably. I ſhould 
| have told you firſt, I was in another Lady's chamber. 


By the Lord, I got in at the window by a ladder o 
ropes. 

Frank, Ha ! another Lady ? 

Rang. Another. And ſtole in upon her, whilſt ſis 


: was undreſſing; beautiful as an angel, ann an 


young 

Frank, What, in the ſame houſe ? 

Bella. What is this to Jacintba? Eaſe me of my pain 
Kang. Ay, ay, in the ſame houſe, on the ſame floor 
The ſweeteſt, little angel—But I deſign to have ano 
ther touch with her. 

Frank. 'Sdeath | but you ſhall have a wonch with m 


Bella. Stay, Frankly. [ Interpoſ 10 

Rang. Why, what ſtrange madneſs has poſieſs d jo 
both, that no- body muſt kiſs a pretty wench | but 7 
ſelves i 3 c 

Bella. But what became of Jacintha Fc: 
Rang. Oonds! What have you done that yu m 
monopolize kifling ? 

Frank. Prithee, honeſt Roms, eaſe me of the pai 


5 am in. Was her name Clarinda? 


Bella. Speak, in plain words, where Facintha 
where to be found Dear boy, tell me. 


Rang. Ay, now it is honeſt Ranger, and dear bo 
tell rand 2 minute ago, my throat was to be ct 


1 


1 
here 
ſecret 
time 
it yo! 


Ta 
been 
of M. 
of an. 

Be. 

Ja 

patch 
a; 

and ſc 

girl m 

F. a 

Kai 
15 mar 
devil j 

laſt ni 
Bel. 
But, 2 
Fra: 
enmity 
Bell 
eaſe J 
Fra: 
Ran, 
But wh 
my ſer 


| Fack 


& 
» 
© i wy os OT) NN 94 
4 E * 


N 2 r 5 
4 f : * 1 : 29 : #7 > PE. : bids Rats * 1 04 
1 - * : \ my ow 
2 Te, bf * 4 1 * * 3 
g ” 1 * 


. - ; 2 * : * | : - : 
SB on . 
f ( ? . , a x 6 7 * i 4 J "7, IR - ? 7 
\ (Or ES 3 a 1e : 
g . » 6 So" . 48 " 8 bs 85 
x « N P 4 * by 57+ * : * 
5 : . a WF p 5 8 „ £1 . ” A 
— * 1 1 
- x . N ba LY 4 1 U 12 & A 
{4 + 
A 1 : 5 
: 1 f 
' q 


II could find in my heart not to open m y lips. But 
here comes Fack Meggot, who will let you "Im all the 


ſecret, tho he deſign'd to keep it from you, in half the 


time that I can, tho L had ever ſo great & mind to tell 
it you. 


Enter Jack Meccor. 

Jack Meg. So, ſave ye! ſave ye, lads! We have 
been frighten'd out of our wits for you. Not hearing 
of Mr. Be/lamy, poor Sacintha | is ready to fink for fear- 
of any aceident. 


Bella. Is ſhe at your houſe? 


Tack Meg. Why, did not you . that? We diſ- 


patch d Mr. Ranger to you three hours ago. 


girl maid, wife, or widow ? 
Frank. A maid, I hope. 


is married, you rogue, and her huſband jealous—The 


devil is in it, if I do not yet reap ſome reward for my. 
laſt night's s ſervice. 


Bella. He has certainly been at Mrs. Stridtland herſelf. 
But, Frankly, | dare not look on you. 


enmity, 
Bella. Thou generous man '—But 1 malt haſte to- 


Rang. And I to ſome kind wench or other, Zack - 
But where I ſhall find her, heaven knows. And ſo,. 
my ſervice to your monkey. 


nm 


Rang. Ay, plague! but I had buſineſs of my "PR, 
and fo I could not come.—Hark ye, Frankly, is your 


Rang. The odds are againſt you, Cen mine 


Frank. This one embrace cancels all thoughts of: 


eaſe Jacintba of her fears. S 
Frank. And I to make „ dee with Clarinda. | Exit... 


Jacl Meg. Adieu, Rattlepate. [Excunt... 
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Enter Mrs. STRICTLAND and CLARINDA. 
Mrs. Strict. But, why in ſuch a hurry, my dear ? 
Stay till your ſervants can go along with you.. 

Clar. Oh, no matter! They'll follow with my things. 
| ; Tt is but a little way off, and my chair will guard me. 

After my ſtaying out ſo late laſt night, I am ſure Mr, 
Strictland will think every minute an age whilſt I am 
in his houſe. | | 

Mrs. Strick. J am as much amaz'd at his ſuſpeting 
your innocence as my own: and every time I think of 
it, I bluſh at my preſent behaviour to you. 

Cilar. No ceremony, dear child. 

Mrs. Strick. No, Clarinda, I am too well acquainted 
with your good humour. But I fear in the eye of the 
malicious world, it may look like a confirmation of his 
ſuſpicion. | | = 
Clar. My dear, if the world will ſpeak ill of me, for 
the little innocent gaiety, which I think the peculiar | 
happineſs of my temper, I know no way to prevent it; 
and am only forry the world is fo il}-natur'd : but I 
ſhall not part with my mirth, I aſſure them, ſo long as 
I know it innocent. 1 wiſh, my dear, this may be the 
oreateſt uneaſineſs your huſband's jealouſy ever gives 
ou. | | 
« Mrs. Sri. I hope he never again may have ſuch 
occaſion, as he had laſt night. | 
Clar. You are ſo unfaſhionable a wife Why, laſt 
night's accident would have made half the wives in 

London eaſy for life. Has not his jealouſy diſcover'd 

itſelf openly ? And are not you innocent? There is no- 
ting but your fooliſh temper that prevents his being 

. abſolutely in your power. 1 9 
Mrs. Strict. Clarinda, this is too ſerious an affair to 

laugh at. Let me adviſe you, take care of Mr. * 

| FEY ns: 7 


> 


0 
| 
| 
| 
' 
} 
| 


7 " ; $4624 ITN 


d N * b * 
9 0 7 1 2 
ot * * 
* Is . 


Tur SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND.” „ 


h, obſerve his temper: well; and, if he has the leaſt 
taint of jealouſy, caſt him off, and never truſt to keep- 
ing him in your power. 


Clar. You will hear little more of Haß, 1 lens 
Here is Mr. Strictland. | 


Enter Mr. STRICTLAND and LUCETTA., 

Mr. Strict. Lucetta ſays you want me, Madam. 

Clar. I troubled you, Sir, only that I might return 
you thanks for the civilities have receiv'd in your fa- 
mily, before I took my leave. 

Mr. Strick. Keep them to yourſelf, dear Madam. As 
it is at my requeſt that you leave my houſe, your 
thanks upon that occaſion are not very deſirable. 

Clar. Oh, Sir, you need not fear. My thanks were 
only for your civilities. They will not overburden 
you. But I'll conform to your humour, Sir,” and Pour 
with as little ceremony | 

Mrs. Strict. As we met. | 

Clar. The brute! [ £/de.] * dear, dal bye we 
may meet again. [To Mrs. Strictland. 

Mr. Strict. If you dare truſt me with your hand. - 

Clar. Lucetta, remember my inſtructions. Now, Sir, 
have with you. [Mr. Strictland leads Clarinda out. 

Mrs. Stri#. Are her inſtructions cruel or kind, La- 
tetta? For I ſuppoſe they relate to Mr. Frankly. 

Lucet. You have a mind to try if I can keep a fe- 
cret as well as yourſelf, Madam. But I wil! ſhew you 
I am fit to be truſted by keeping this, tho” it ſignifies 
nothing. 

Mrs. Strick. This anſwer is not ſo civil, I think. - 

Lucet. I beg pardon, Madam. I meant it not to 
offend. | 

Mrs. Strick. Pray let us have no more ſuch. I bei- 
ther _— nor want your aſſiſtance. 


mm 
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Mr, is. She is gone. I feel 6 ſomewhat i 
| eaker 


* 


% 


eaſier already. Since I have begun the day with gal. 


you ſecret uneaſineſs. 


queer family. :Laſt night's affair puzzles me. 


lantry, Madam, ſhall I conduct you up? 
Mrs. Strict. There is ſomething, Sir, which gives 
I wiſh | 
Mr. Strict. Perhaps ſo, Madam, and perhaps it may 
{ſoon be no ſecret at all. [Leads her out, 


Lucet. Would 1 were once well ſettled with my 


young Lady; for at preſent, this is but an odd ſort of a 
A hat 
there was that belong'd to none of us, that's certain, 
Madam was in a fright, that is as certain; and [ 


3 


brought all off. Jacintba eſcap'd, no one of us knows 


how. The good man's jealouſy was yeſt:rday ground- 


Jeſs; yet to day, in my mind, he is very much in the 


right. Mighty odd all this! Somebody knocks ! If 


this ſhould be Clarinda's ſpark, I have an odd meſlage | 


for him too. [She opens the door. 
| Enter FRANKLY. 
Fran. So my pretty handmaid. Meeting with you 
gives me ſome hopes. May 1 ſpeak with Clarinaa? 
Lacet. Whom do you want, Sir? , 
Frank. Clarinda, child. The young Lady I was 
admitted to yeſterday.  _ 
Lucet. Clarinda No ſuch perſon lives here, I 
aſſure you. | ER | _ 
Frank, Where then ? 8 
Lucet. I don't know indeed, Sir. 
Frank. Will you inquire within? | 
Lucet. No body knows in this houſe, Sir, you will find, 
Frank. What do you mean? She is a friend of Ja- 
eint ba's, your Lady. I will take my oath ſhe was here 
laſt night; and you yourſelf ſpoke of her being here 


this morning Not know! 


Lucet. No. None of us know. She went away of 
a ſudden—no one of us can imagine whither. 


Frank. Why, faith, child, thou haſt a tolerable face, 
And haſt deliver'd this denial very handſomly. But let 


me tell you, your impertinence this morning had like 


to have colt me my life. Now, therefore, make me: 
EE amends. 
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amends. I come from your young miſtreſs. I come 
from Mr. Bellamy. I come with my purſe full of 
gold (that perſuaſive rhetoric) to win you to let me ſos, 
and ſpeak to this Clarinda once again. 

Lucet.. She is not here, Sir. 

_ Frank. Direct me to her. 

Lucet. No. I can't do that neither. 


Enter Mr. STRICTLAND Gebind. 
Mr. Strick. J heard a knocking at the door, and & 
man's voice—Ha !——— | [ Aides 
Frank. Deliver this letter to her. : 
Mr. Strict. By all my fears, a letter Ade. 
Lucet. I don't know but I may be tempted to do that. 
Frank, Take it then—and with it tnis. 
+ [Kigfes her, and gives her A | 
Mr. Strict. Um! there are two bribes in a breath! 
What a jade ſhe is! _. Alide. 
Lucet. Ay this gentleman underſtands reaſon! 
Frank. And be aſſured you oblige your miſtreſs, while | 
you are ſerving me. 
Mr. Series. Her -miſtreſs ? — Damn'd ſex! and 
damn'd wife, thou art an epitome of that ſex! [ Aſide. 
Frank. And if you can procure me an anſwer, your 
fee ſhall be enlarg'd. [Exit Frank. 
Lucet. The next ſtep is to get her to read this letter. 
Mr. Strict. ¶ Snatches the Letter. ] No naiſe 
ſtand ſilent there, whilſt I read this. 
[Breaks it open, and drops the Caſe. 
Madam, The gaiety of a heart, happy as mine was ye 
terday, may, I hope, eafily exrife the unſeaſonable wifit kt 
made your houſe laſt night —Death and the devil | Con- 
fuſion! I fhall run diſtracted, It is too much! 
There was a man then to whom the hat belong'd ; and 
I was gull'd, abus'd, cheated, impos'd on by a chit, a 
girl—Oh woman! woman But 1 will be calm. 
ſearch it coolly to the bottom, and have a full revenge. 
Lucet. LAſide.] So here's fine work ! He'll make 
kimſelf very ridiculous tho'! - get | 
SE x5 Mr. 
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Mr. Serit. Reads on.] I #now my innocence wwill ap- 
gear /o manifefily, that I need only appeal to the Lady wha 
accompanied you at Bath. Your very humble ſervant, 

good, innocent, fine Madam Clarinda.— And J do not 
. doubt but her good. nature, LBawd ! bawd 1] auill not let 
you perſiſt in injuring your obedient humble ſervant, 
5 . 7 Charles Frankly. 
Now, who can ſay my jealouſy lack'd foundation, or 
my ſuſpicion of fine-Madam's innocent gaiety was un- 
Juſt ?- Gaiety ! why ay! 'was gaiety brought him hi- 
ther. Gaiety makes her a bawd. My wife may be a 
whore in gaietyj. What a number of ſins become fa- 
ſhionable under the notion of gaiety What? You 
receiv'd this epiſtle in gaiety too; and were to deliver 
it to my wife, I ſuppoſe, when the gay fit. came next 
upon her. —Why ! you impudent young ſtrumpet, do 

you laugh at me? bi 1 
Lucet. I wou'd, if I dared, and heartily.—Be pleas' d, 

Sir, only to look at that piece of paper that lies there. 

Mr. Srrict. Ha! | 

Luucet. I have not touched it, Sir. It is the caſe that 
letter came in, and the direction will inform you whom 
I was to deliver it to. 1 55 
M.r. Strict. This is directed to Clarinda ! 
-- Lacet. Oh! is it ſo? Now read it over again, and all 
your fooliſh doubts will vaniſh. 

Mr. Strict. I have no doubts at all. I am ſatisfied 

that you, Facintha, Clarinda, my wife, all are — 
Lucet. Lud! Lud! you would make a body mad. 
Mr. Strict. Hold your impertinent tongue. 
Lucet. You'll find the thing to be juſt as I ſay, Sir. 
Mr. Strict. Be gone. [Exit Lucetta.) They muſt be 
poor at the work, indeed: if they did not lend one a- 
nother their names. Tis plain, 'tis evident: and I 
am miſerable. But for my wife, ſhe ſhall not ſtay one 
night longer in my houſe. Separation, ſhame, con- 


*. 


tempt ſhall be her portion. I am determin'd in the 
thing; and when once it is over, I may Perez be 
Exil. 
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Clarinda brought in in a Chair, Ranger following, © 
Rang. Hark ye, chairmen? Damn your confounded : 
trot, Go ſlower. | 
Clar. Here ſtop. | 
Kang. By heavens ! the monſters hear reaſon; and 
obey. | | 8 = 
Clar. [Letting down the Window.) What troubleſome: 
fellow was that ? * CEO 
1. Charm. Some rake, I warrant, that cannot carry 
himſelf home, and wants us to do it for him. | 
Car. There And pray do you take care I be 
not troubled with him. [Coe in. 
Rang. That's as much as to ſay now, Pray follow) 
7 adam, you are a charming woman, and I will 
o it " 5 
1 Chairm. Stand off, Sir. | 
Rang, Prithee, honeſt fellow—what—what writing 
that ? | | [Endeawouring to get in. 
2 Ghairm, You come not in here! LE” 
Kang. Lodgings to be let! a pretty convenient in- 
ſcription, and the ſign of a good modeſt family ! there 
| WH nay be lodgings for Gentlemen as well as Ladies. 
Harkye, rogues ? I'll lay you all the filver J have in 
my pocket, there it is, I get in there in ſpite of your 
keth, ye pimps. D Throaus down Money, and goes in. 
Cbairm. What, have you let the Gentleman in? 
2 Chairm. T'll tell you what, partner, he certainly 
lipt by whilſt we were picking up the money. Come, 
take up. | I [Excunt.' 
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S:TEN-E I. 
c LARIN DA, LODGINGS. 
4 Noiſe within between Ranger and Landlady, 


Clarinda enters laughing, a Maid following. 
Clar. My madcap couſin Ranger, as J live. I am 


| ſure he does not know me.—Tf I cou'd but hide my 


face now, what ſport I ſhould have! A maſk, a maſk! 
run and ſee if you can find a maſk. —. 
Maid. I believe there is one above. 


_ . Clar, Run, run and fetch it. [Exit Maid, 


How unlucky this 1s ! 


Here he comes! 
| [Turning from em. 

Lanal. What's your buſineſs here, unmannerly Sir? 

Rang. Well, let's ſee theſe lodgings that are to be 
let.— Gad, a very pretty neat tenement — But harkye, 
is it-real and natural, all that, or only patch'd up and 
new painted this ſummer ſeaſon, againſt the town fills? 
Landl What does the ſaucy fellow mean with hi: 


double tenders here? Get you down 


Enter Maid with a Maß. | 
Maid. Here is a very dirty one. [ A/ide to Clarinda 
Clar. No matter—now we ſhall ſee a little what he 
wou'd be at. | „ Ade 
Landl. This is an honeſt houſe.— For all your lac 
waſtecoat, I'll have you thrown down neck and heels. 
Kang. Phoh ! not in ſuch a harry, good old Lady 


A maſk !—Nay, with all my heart. It ſaves a worlc 
of bluſhing —Have you ne'er a one for me? I am ap 


to be aſham'd myſelf on theſe occaſions. 


Land!. Get you down, I ſay 5 
Kang. Not if I gueſs right, old Lady. Madam [ 


Clarinda, auh makes fins to the Landlady to retire.) lool 


ye there now! that a woman fſhou'd live to your ag 
and know ſo little of the matter. Be gone. [Exit Land 


| quality 


[Enter Ranger and Landlach. 
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quality. My boy Ranger, thou art in luck to-day.— 
She won't ſpeak, I find —then I will. [ 4/de.] Delicate 
lodgings truly, Madam; and very neatly furniſned.— 
A very convenient room this, I muſt needs own, to 
entertain a mixt company.—But my dear charming 
creature, does not that door open to a more commo- 
dious apartment for the happineſs of a private friend, 
or ſo? The prettieſt braſs lock. Faſt, um! that won't 
do. 'Sdeath, you are a beautiful woman! I am fure 
you are. Prithee let me ſee your face. It is your in- 
tereſt, child. —The longer you delay, the more I ſhall 
expect. Therefore, {:aking her band.] my dear, ſoft, 
kind, new acquaintance, thus let me take your hand: 
and whilſt you gently with the other, let day. light in 
upon me; let me ſoftly hold you to me, that with 
my jonging lips I may receive the warmeſt, beſt im- 
preſſion. [She unmaſts.) Clarinda! _ | 
Clar. Ha! ha! Your ſervant, Coufin Ranger 
\Ha, ha, ha. 5 | Fo | 
Rang. Oh ! your humble ſervant, Madam! yon had 
liked to have been beholden to your maſk, couſin! L 
muſt brazen it out. 1 The co 
Clar. Ha! ha! ha! you were not fo happy in your 
diſguiſe, Sir. The pretty ſtagger in your gate, that 
happy diſpoſition of your wig, the genteel e ese 
of your Whole perſon, and thoſe pretty flowers of mo- 
diſn gallantry, made it impoſſible to miſtake you, my 
ſweet Cuz. Ha, ha. | : 2 
Rang. Oh! I knew you too, but I fancied you had 
taken a particular liking to my perſon, and had a mind 
to fink the relation under that little piece of black 
velvet! And, egad, you never find me behind-hand in 
a frolic. But fince it is otherwiſe, my merry good- 
humour'd couſin, I am as heartily glad to fee you in 
town, as I ſhould be to meet any of my old bottle- 


acquaintance. : | 


* 


Ciar. And on my fide I am as happy in meeting 
your worſhip, as I ſhould be in a rencounter with e'er” 
a petticoat in Ghrifiendom. 

„ Rang. 
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Rang, And if you have any occaſion for a dangling 
gallant to Vaux/all, Ranclagh, or even the poor ne- 
glected Part, you are fo unlike the reſt of your vir- 
tuous ſiſters of the petticoat, that I will venture myſelf 
with you. T7 | Y 
Clar. Take care what you promiſe ; for who knows 
but this face you were pleas'd to ſay ſo many pretty 
things of, before you ſaw it, may raiſe ſo many rivals 
among your kept miſtreſſes and rep's of quality 
Rang. Hold! hold! a truce with your ſatire, ſweet 
Cuz; or if ſcandal muſt be the topic of every vir- 
tuous wo man's converſation Call for your tea- water 
And let it be in its proper element. Come, your tea; 
your tea. : 1 8 . 


| | Enter Landlady. en 
Clar. With all my heart Who's there? Get tea. 
Upon condition that you ſtay till it comes. | 
Rang. That is according as you behave, Madam, 
Clar. Oh! Sir, I am very ſenſible of the favour. 
Rang. Nay! you may, I aſſure you; for there is 
but one woman of virtue beſides yourſelf, I would ſtay 
with ten minutes, (and I have not known her above 
theſe twelve hours.) The inſipidity, or the rancour 
of their diſcoutſe is inſufferable. Sdeath! I. had rather 
take the air with my grandmother. | 
Car. Ha! ha! ha! the Ladies are highly-oblig'd to 
vou, I vow. | | 
Rang. I tell you what. The Lady I ſpeak of was 
oblig'd to me, and the generous girl is ready to own it. 
Clar. And pray, when was it you did virtue this 
conſiderable ſervice ? | - b 
Rang. But this laſt night, the devil fetch me! A 
romantic whim of mine convey'd me into her cham- 
ber, where J found her, young and beautiful, alone, at Bay 
midnight, dreſs'd like a ſoft Alonis, her lovely hair all Cla 


looſe about her ſhoulders— | might 
Car. In boys cloaths! (this is worth attending to). adven 
| 7 [feats Kan 


Rang « 
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Rang. Gad! Tas more ſuſpected her being a ert 
than 1 did your being my cater-couſin. : 
Clar. How did you diſcover it at-laſt ? 

Rang. Why faith ſhe very modeſtly drop'd mea hint 
of it herſelf, 

Clar. Herſelf! if this ſhould be Tacintha). r Afde.. 

Rang. Ay! foregad, did ſhe! which 1 imagined a 

good ſign at midnight. Ha, couſin? So J e'en in- 
vented a long ſtory of a paſſion J had for her, (tho” 1 
had never ſeen her before) - you know my old 5 — 
and laid fo many ſuch tender things 

Clar. As you ſaid to me juit now. 

Rang. Pſhah ! quite in another ſtile, I aſſure you. 
It was midnight, and I was in a right cue. 

Clar. Well! And what did ſhe anſwer to all thels- 
proteſtations? 

Rang. Why, inſtead of running into Sow arms at e. 
as I expected- = 

Clar. To be'fure. 

Rang. Gad! like a "Head 3 od tha: 
frankly told me, ſhe lik'd another better than ſhe hk'd 
me; that I had ſomething in my face that ſhew'd I 
was a gentleman : and -ſhe would e'en truſt herſelf - 
with me, if I would give her my word, I would convey 
her to her ſpark. N 

Clar. Oh, brave! And how did you bear this? 

Rang. Why, curſe me, if J am ever angry with a 
woman for not having a paſſion for me; I only hate 

| your ſexgs vain pretence of having no paſſion at all. 
Gad loved the good- natured girl for it; took her at 
ber word; ſtole her out of the window: and this 
morning made a very honeſt. fellow: happy in the nh 4248 
\ ſeſſion of her. | 
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5 Clar. And her name is 5 Facintha, 5 
t Rang. Ha! | „ 
IL Clar. Your amours are no ſecrets, Sir. You ſee you 


might as well have told me all, the whole of laſt wy 8 
adventure; for you find, I know ? | 
Ran, All? OD. what do yr know ? 
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Clar. Nay, nothing. I only know, that a Gentle. 
man's hat cannot be dropt in a Lady's chamber 
Rang. The devil! | 
.. Clar. But a huſband is ſuch an odd, impertinent, 
aukward creature, that he will be ſtumbling over it. 
_ Rang. Here has been fine work. [4/ide.] But how, 
in the name of wonder, ſhould you know all this! 
Clar. By being in the ſame houſe. 
Rang. In the ſame houſe? 
Clar. Ay, in the ſame houſe. A witneſs of the con- 
fuſion you have made. | 
Rang. Frankly's Glarinda, by all that's fortunate. It 
mult be ſo. | 7 _F/2 
Clar. And let me tell you, Sir, that even the dull, 
Jow-ſpirited diverſions you ridicule in us tame creatures, 
are preferable to the romantic exploits that -only wine 
can raiſe you to, | | 33 
Rang. Les, couſin! But I'll be even with you. [ Aſide. 
Clar. If you reflect, couſin, you will find a great 


deal of wit in ſhocking a Lady's modeſty, diſturbing 


her quiet, tainting her reputation, and ruining the 


peace of a whole family. 


Rang. To be ſure. 


Clar. Theſe are the high-mettled pleaſures of you 
men of ſpirit, that the inſipidity of the virtuous can 


never arrive at. And can you in reality think your 


'  Burgunay and your Bacchus, your Venus and your Loves, 


an excuſe for all this? Fy, couſin, fy. 

Ring. No, couſin. | * 

Clar. What, dumb? I am glad you have modeſty 
enough left nat to go about to excuſe yourſelf. 

Rang. It is as you ſay. When we are ſober, and 
reflect but ever ſo little on the follies we commit, 
we are aſham'd and ſorry; and yet the very next 
minute, we run again into the very ſame abſurdities. 

Clar. What? Moralizing, coufin * Ha! ha! ha! 

Rang. What you know is not half, not a hundredth 
part of the miſchief of my laſt night's frolic. And 
yet, the very next petticoat J ſaw this morning, f = 
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follow. it, and be damn'd to me. Tho- for ought 1 
know, poor Frankly's life may depend * it. „ 
Clar. Whoſe life, Sir ? 
Rang. And here do I ſtand prating to you now. 
Clar. Pray, good couſin, explain yourſelf. _ 
Rang. Good couſin! She has it. [A iat. ] Why. 
whilſt I was making off with the wench, Bellamy and 


he were quarelling about her: And tho' Jacintha and 
] made all the haſte we could, we did not get to them. 


before 
Clar. Before what? (I'm m frighten'd out of my wits). 


the girl. 
Clar. But there was no miſchief deals. I hope. 
Rang. Pho! a flight ſcratch. Nothing at all, 


ſon of a bitch of a ſurgeon neither. 


that can be found in London. 


Rang. Ay, indeed, fo be ſhould. That was what 1 
was going for, when 1 ſaw you. [Sits down.] They - 
are all at Jack Ages hard by, and you will keep 


me here. 
Car. I keep you beret For heaven's ſake begone. 
Rang. Your tea is a damn'd while a coming. 
Clare You ſhall have no tea now, I aſſure N 
Rang. Nay! one diſh. 
Clar. No, poſitively, you ſhall not ſtay. 


Rang. Your commands are abſolute, Madam. [Coing. | 


ö Clar. Then Frankly is true, and T only am to blame. 
Rang. [Returns] But I beg ten thouſand pardons, 

ok” chat I ſhoald forget to ſalute you. 

Clar. Pſhah! How can you trifle at ſuch a time as this? 

| Rang. A trifle! Wrong not your beauty. 

Clar. Lord! How teizing you are ? There. 

Rang. [Kiſſes her.] Poor thing! how uneaſy ſhe is? 


Nay, no ceremony, You ſhall not ſtr a ſtep with 
Nt, : ! 


Rang. Not, that Frankly car d three half- pence for 


the ſurgeon ſaid: Tho' he was but a 3 
Clar. Good God! Why, he ſhould have the belt 
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—_ I do not intend it. This is downright pro- MV 

voking [Exit Ranger. ] Who's there We * 

Enter Lindady | repe: 

Lond. Madam, did your Ladyſhip call! nocen 

Clar. Does one Mr. Meggot live in this neigh- from 

bourhood? thas. 

Landl. Yes, Madam, a fine Gentleman, and keeps a M 

noble houſe, and a world of company. M. 

Clar. Very well. I don't want his hiſtory. I won· of ho 

der my ſervants are not come yet. I diſt 

Landl. Lack- a day, Madam, they are all . conce 

Clar. Send up one then with a card to me. I mat Ml to yo 

Enow the truth of this affair e [Exeunt, a 

| r 

- teceiv 

8 ; „„ SE Mr 

K Cr v. SCENE L . . 

What 1 

Mrs 

as Rim in Me. Strictland': Houſe. AS: and Mer only g 

Strictland diſcaver d; ſhe weeping, and he wr iti 8 iy na 

at a Table. h happy 

nocent 

Mrs. STRICTLAND.. Mr. 

=P | Hol That f 

| Mr. Strict. What can poſſibly be the occaſio! ther lo 

of that figh, Madam? You have yourſelf agreed te What's 

a maintenance, and a maintenance no Ducheſs neeꝗq f2ps— 
be aſham'd of. dam ? 

Mrs Seri. But the extremi ities of provocation the Mrs. 
drove me to that agreement- uſag e, 

Mr. Strich. Were the effect of your own folliell Mr.“ 

Why do you diſturb me? rites o p tell } 

Mrs. Strict. I would not willingly give you a moi 'cman | 

ment's uneaſineſs. I but deſire a fair and equal heat Teſter:] 

ing: and, if 1 ſatisfy you not in every point, then Beats 

bandon me, diſcard me to the world, and its malicioc ler 


Io M 


Mrs. Strict. I ſay, Mr. Strifland, I would only 
Mr. Strich. You would only !—You would only 


repeat what you have been ſaying this hour, I am in- 


nocent; and when I ſhew'd you the letter I had taken 


that it vas to Clarinda, and you were innocent? 
Mrs. Strict. Heaven knows I am innocent. 


1 diſtract myſelf about a woman I have no longer any 
concerns with? Here, Madam, is your fate. A letter 
to your brother in the country. 

Mrs. Strict. Sir 


receive, and how bid her welcome. 


Mrs. Stri#2. Then my ruin is compleat. My brother! 
Mr. Strict. I muſt vindicate my own honour. 1 | 


what will the world ſay-? 

Mrs. Strick. That brother was my only hens my 
only ground of patience. In his retirement I hoped 
my name might have been ſafe, and ſlept. till by fome 


happy means you might at length have known me in- 
nocent, and. pitied me. 


Mr. Srrick. Retirement! pretty 'ſoul'? No! No! 
That face was never made for retirement. 
wer ſort of retiring you are fitteſt for. —Ha! Hark! 
a What's that? [A Knocking at the Door.] Two gentle 
taps— And why but two? Was that the ſignal, Mare 
dam ? Stir not on your life. 

Mrs. Strict. Give me reſolution, heaven, to bear this- 
page, and keep it ſecret from the world. 
Mr. Strict. I will have na ſigns, no ſtems. No hem 
to tell him I am here. Ha! another tap. 
eman is in haſte, I find. [Opens the Door, ant enter 
Teſter:] Teer!“ why did you not come in, raſcal? 

Beats bim.] All vexations meet to croſs me. 
TO Lard, Sir! What do you ſtrike me for? My 
___ _miltres. 


- 


from, your maid, what was then your poor evaſion, but. 


Mr. Strict. But I know your Clarinda, your woman 
of honour is your blind, your cover, your But why do 


Mr. Stridt. IJ have told him what a ſilter he i is to FEY 


It is ano- 


[Afide. 
The Gen- 
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miſtreſs order'd me never to come in where ſhe was, 
without firſt knocking at the door. 
Mr. Serict. Oh, eunning devil! Tefer is too honeſt 
to be truſted! 
Mrs. Sri, Unhappy man! Will nothing unde- 
ceive him? [Amat. 
Tefter. Sir, here is a jetter. 
Mr. Strict. To my wife? 
Tefter. No, Sir, to you. The ſervant waits below. 
Mr. Strict. Art” ſure it is a ſervant? | 
Teſter. Sir. (Searing.] It is Mr. Buckle, Sir. 
Mr. Strig. I am mad. I know not what I ſay or 
do, or think. * let's read. - [Reads to himſelf. 
Sir, We cannot bear to reflect that Mrs. Strictland may 
peſſfibly be ruin d in your eſteem, and in the voice of the 
world, only by the confuſion which our affair has made in 
your family, awithout offering all within our powver to clear 
the miſunderſtanding between you. If you will give your- 


"elf the trouble but to flep to Mr, Meggot's, where all the 


parties will be; aue doubt not but wwe can entirely ſatisfy 
your moſt flagrant ſuſpicions, to the honour of Mrs. Strict- 
land, and the moe of your lives, _ 
| * Jacintha, John Bellamy. 
Hey | Here is the whole gang witneſſing for one ano- 
ther. They think I am an aſs, and will be led by the 
noſe to believe every thing. Call me a chair. [Exit 
Teſter.] Yes, I will go to this rendezvous of enemies 


Al wiſl—and find out all her plots, her artifices and 
- contrivances. 


It will clear my conduct to her brother, 

and all her friends. | Tos Mr. Strictland. 
Mrs. Strict. Gone, ſo abruptly ! What can that let- 

ter be about? No matter. There is no way left ta 

make us eaſy but by my diſgrace, and I muſt learn to 

fuffer. Time and innocence will teach me to bear it 

patiently. | | 

Euter LUcCETTA. 

as, Mrs. Bellamy, Madam, (for my young Lady 


15 mo} begs you would follow Mr. * to 
Mr. 


Mr. Meggot's. She makes no doubt but ſhe ſhall be 
able to make you and my maſter eaſy. 

Mrs. Sr-i#. But how came ſhe to know any thing of 
the matter ? | 

Lucet. I have been with them, Madam. I could 
not bear to fee ſo good a Lady ſo ill -· treated. 

Mrs. Srridt. I am indeed, Lucetta, ill-treated. But J 
Hope this day ſhall be the laſt of it. 

Lucet. Madam Clarinda and Mr. Frankly will be 
there: and the young Gentleman, Madam; who was 
with you in this room laſt night. 

Mrs. Strick. Ha! if he is there, there may be hopes 
and it is worth the trying. * 

Lucet. Dear Lady=—Let me call a chair. 

Mrs Strict. I go with you. 1 cannot be more 


wretched than I am, [Excunt. 
8 C E N E mr. 
| Þ es ; in Meggot s Houſe, 4 


Enter FRANKLY, "SERV ds JaciTra,. 
and MEGGOT. 
Frank. Oh, Ranger ! This is news indeed. Your 
couſin, and a Lis of ſuch fortune ! | 
Rang. I have done the buſineſs for you. I tell you, 
ſhe's your own. She loves you, 
Frank. Words are too faint to tell the j joy I feel. 
Nang. I have put that heart of hers into ſuch a flut- 
ter, that ll lay a hundred guineas, with the aſſiſtance 
which this Lady has promis'd me, Fhx her yours directly. 
Jacin. Ay, ay, Mr. Frankly, we have a deſign upon 
her which cannot fail. But you muſt obey orders. 
Frank, Moſt willingly. But remember, dear Lady, 
I have more than life at ſtake. 


ly Jacin. Away then i to the next room; for ſhe is 
to this inſtant coming hither, 
ir. Frank, Hither ? You RR me more ind more. 

b XK Jacin. 
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Facis. Here is a meſſage from her, by which ſhe 
FT fo leave to wait on me this afternbon. 

Rang. Only for the chance of ſeeing you here, I aſ- 
ſure ye. 

Frank. Let me hug thee, tho' I know not how to 
believe it. 

Rang. Pſha! Prithee do not ſtifle me It is a buſy 
dap, a very buſy day. . 

Jack Meg. Thou art the moſt unaccoun able crea- 
ture in life. 


Rang. But the moſt lucky one, Fack, if I ſucceed - 


for Frankly, as T have for Bellamy; and my heart whiſ- 
Pers me I ſhall. Come in, moſt noble Mr. Buckle: 
and what gs you to propoſe ! | 


Enter Bucks. 

Ductle. A Lady, Madam, in a * ſays her name 
is Clarinda. | 

Jacin. Deſire her to walk up. 

Bella. How could you let her wait. [Exit Buckle. ] 
You muſt excuſe him, Madam. Buckle i 1s a true bat- 
chelor's ſervant, and knows no manners. 

Jacin. Away, away, Mr. Frankly, and ſtay till 1 call 
you. A rap with my fan fhall be che fignal. 

1 F rankly. 
We ak very free with your houſe, Mr Meggot. 
Jack Meg. Oh! you could not oblige me more 


Enter CLARINDA. 


Clar. Dear Mrs. Bellamy, pity my confuſion. T am 


to wiſh you joy, and aſk your pardon all in. a breath. 


I know not what to ſay. +I am quite aſham'd of my 


laſt night's behaviour. 


Facin. Come, come, Clarinda, it is all well. All is 


cover and forgot. Mr. Bellamy [Salute. 


Clar. I wiſh you joy, Sir, with all my heart, and 
ſhould have been very ſorry, if any folly of mine had 


Prevented it. 
Bella. pr ro Lam. OW d to you, 


5 'Clar, | 


he 
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| 2 [Af] I ſee nothing of Mr. Frankh ! My 
heart miſgives me. | 

Rang. And ſo, you came hither purely out of . 1 

ip, good - nature, and humility. 1 

Clar. Purely. 1 

Rang. To conſeſs your offences, to beg pardon, and 
to make reparation. 8 1 

Clar. Purely. Is this any thing ſo extraordinary 21 'Y 

Fack Meg. The molt ſo of any thing in life, I think. 14 

Rang. A very whimſical buſineſs for fo fine a Lady, 
and an 5 you ſeldom went on before, I fancy, my 
dear couſin. | 

Jacin. Never, I dare ſwear, if J may judge by the: 
aukward concern ſhe ſhews in delivering it. | 

Clar. Concern ? Lard! well! I proteſt you are all 
exceeding pretty company! Being ſettled for life, Ja- 
eint ha, gives an eaſe to the mind, that * con- 
verſation ſtrangely. 

Facin. I am ſorry, wich all my heart; you are not in 
the ſame condition; for as you are, my dear, you are 
horridly chagrine. 

Kang. But, with a little of our help, Madam, YL 
Lady may recover; and be very good company. 

Clar. Hum! What does he mean, Mr. Bellamy? 

Bella. Aſk him, Madam. 

Clar. Indeed | ſhall not give myſelf the trouble. 

Facin, Then you know-what-he means. 

Clar. Something PIs I | ſuppoſe; not worth: 
explaining. | 


* It is ſomething you won't let him > explain, 1 
find. 
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Enter a Servant, and whiſpers M EGO r. 
Fack Meg. Very well! Deſire him to walk into the 
parlour. Madam, the Gentleman is below. 
Jacin. Then very one to your poſt. Vou know 


| your cues. . 
Kang. I — zz. e [ Exeunt Gentlemen... 
 _ Clar, All gone! 1 am glad of it, or I want to» 
ſpeak to you, i 


% 


— Jacin. | 
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8 And * my dear Clarinds, have ſomething 
which 1 do not know how to tell you. But i it muſt be 
known, ſooner or later. 

Clar. What's the matter? 

Jacin Poor Mr. Frankly 
= Clar. You fright me out of my ſenſes ! 

Jacin. Has no wounds, but what you can cure, 

Hal ha! ha 

Clar. Pſhah! I am angry. 

Facin. Pſhah ! You are pleas'd—And will hoy more ſo, 
when [I tell you, this man, whom fortune has thrown 
In your way, 1s, in rank and temper, the man in the 
world who ſuits you beſt for a huſband. 

Clar. Huſband, I ſay! ” Huſband, indeed! Where 
will this end? I 75 

Jacin. His very ſoul is yours, and he only waits an 

opportunity of telling you to. He is in the next room. 
Shall I call him in? | 
Clar. My dear girl, hold! 

Jacin. How foolifh is this coyneſs, now, Clarinda ? F. 
If the men were here indeed, ſomething might be 

ſaid.— And ſo, Mr. Frankly ! 

Clar. How can you be ſo teazing ? 

Facin. Nay, I am in downright earneſt. And to 
ſhcw you how particular I have been in my inquiries, 
tho' I know you have a ſpirit above regarding the mo- 
diſh, paltry way of a Smithfield bargain—— His 
fortune- 

Clar. ] don't care what his fortune is. 

Facin. Don't you ſo? Then you are farther gone 

than I thought you were. 

Clar. No, Piba } Pr'ythee I don't mean fo, neither. 

Jacin. 1 don't care what you mean. But you won't 
like him the worſe, 1 hoje, for having a fortune ſupe- 

rior to your own. Now, ſhall I call him in? 

Clar. Pho ! dear girl—— Some other time. 

* Tacin, | Raps with ber Fan.] That's the ſignal, wee 
So | re 
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here he is. You ſhall not ſtir. I. i JOY vir le leave 


you topether. > -- | [Exit n 
Car. I tremble all over. 


Enter Fa ANKLY.. 
Frank Pardon this freedom, Mad . Il .hope 


our having ſo luckily met with a common friend in 


Mrs. Bellamy - 
Clar. Sir! 


Frank. Makes any farther apology for my behavious | 


laſt night abſolutely unneceſſary 


Clar. So far, Mr. Frankly, that T think the apology 


ſhould be rather on my fide, for the impertinent buſtle 
] made about her. 


| Frank. This behaviour gives me hopes, Madam. 


Pardon the conſtruction—But from the little buſtle you. 
made about the Lady, may I not hope, you was not 


quite indifferent about the gentleman ? 


Clar. Have a care of being too beine i in your 


hopes. Might not a love of power, of the ſatisfation 


enough for more than what I did ? : 
Frank, Charming woman !—With moſt of your ſex, 
grant, they might, but not with you. Whatever 


power your beauty gives, your good nature will allow 
you no other uſe of it than to oblige. 


Clar This is the height of compliment, Mr. Frankly. 


and | am now going to put it to the trial. 
Car. | Aide] What is he going to ſay now? 


not ſpeak ? Pina! he here! 


Enter RANGER. . 
Clar. Interrupted | impertinent!! 992 


Rang. There is no fight fo ridiculous as a pair of © 


jour true lovers Here are you two now, bowing and 
rin ging, and keeping a pation ſecret from one another, 
that 
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of ſhewing that power, or the dear pleaſure of abufing- 
that power; might not theſe have been foundation 


Frank. Not in my opinion, I aſſore you, Madam > 


Frank LA dt.] What is it that ails me, that I can · 
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that is no ſecret to all the houſe beſide. And if you % 

don't make the matter up immediately, it will be all A 

over the town within theſe two hours. C 

Clar. Whrat do you mean ? | 2 

Frank. Kanger . 7 

Rang. Do you be Pietz ec ye! Lu] But it It 13 Po 

| 8 waer 1 iuppole, ceuſin, and you have given him your F, 

” '_ Content, -. | 

| Clar. Sir, the liberties you are pes. to take with * 
me 


Rang. Oh! In your airs ſtill, are you? Why then, 2 
Mr. Frankly, there is a certain letter of yours, Sir, 0% II 


this Lady . | | This 
Car. A letter to er” | „ | 

- Rang. Ay:t 10 yon, Mad =; Liar 
ang. Ay! to you, Madam. and 


Frank. Ha! what of that letter? 8 b 
Rang. It is only fallen into Mr. Strifland's l 'bands " Ja 
that 1 is ety ; and he has read it. | 


Frank. Read it! <0 5 
Kang. Ay! read it to all his family at home, and 9 
to all the company below: And if ſome ſtop be not N 


3 . put to it, it will be read in all the coffee - houſes in townM Mr 
oh Frank. A flop! This ſword ſhall put a ſtop to it, oi 4; 1. 


J will periſh in the attempt. 

F Fans. But will that 3 put a ſtop to the talk © Be 
the town ? .Only make it talk the faſter, tak 75 
. 0 my word for it. ep dir 

Ne Clar. This i is all a trie. 4A 
: Rang. Is it ſo? you ſhall ſoon ſee that, my fir Clo 
—— couſin. [Exit Range he.d | 
3 Frank, It is but too true, I fear. There is ſuch 7a 
letter which I: gave Lucetia. Can you forgive me both t 
Was I much to blame, when J could neither ſet no C 
hear of you? pleaſe 

Car. [Terderly.] You give yourſelf, Mr. Frankh, Ep. 
thouſand more uneaſineſies than you need about me. Me 
Frank. Tf this uneafineſs but convinces you ho man 1 
much ! love you Interrupted again! to fea 


Cr. 1 This is downright * 


Ext 


8 5 
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LAND, BELLA, and MEGGOT. 
Rang. Enter, enter, Gentlemen and Lady. 
Clar. Mr. Strictland hete | What is all this? 
Rang. Now you ſhall ſee whether this is a trick or no. 
Jacin. Do - not be uneaſy, my dear we will explain 
it to you. 
Frank. I cannot bear this crifling, Ranger, when wy 
heart is on the rack. 
1 Rang. Come * 144M then, and learn, 
[CJaeintha, Clarinda, * Frankly, and Ranger retire. 
f Mr. Strictland, Bellamy, and Meggot advance. 


Mr. Strie. Why, I know not well what to ſay. 


This has a face. This letter may as well agree with 


Clarinda as with my wife, as you have told the ſtory ; 


and Lucetta explain'd it ſo— But ſhe for a fixpenny 
piece would have conſtru'd it the other way. 


5, Jack Meg. But, Sir, if we. produce this Mr. Frankly . 


to you, and he owns himſelf the author of this letter 
Bella. And if Clarinda likewiſe be brought before 
your face to encourage his addreſſes, there can be no 
farther room for doubt. 5 
Mr. Strick. No —Let that appear, and T ſhall—T 
think, I ſhall be ſatisfied—But yet it cannot be—— 
Bella. Why not? Hear me, Sir. [They talk. 
[Jacintha, Clarinda, Frankly, and Ranger advance. 
Tacin. In ſhort, Clarinda, unleſs the affair is made 
fp directly: a ſeparation, with all the obloquy on her 
ſide, muſt be the conſequence. 


un Clar. Poor Mrs. Strictland, I pity her; but for him, 
I he deſerves all he feels, were it ten times what it is. 


Jacin. It is for her ſake only, that we beg of you 
both to bear with his impertinence. 

Clar. With all my heart. You will do what you 
bleaſe with me. 88 

Frank. Generous creature! 

Mr. Strict. Ha! here ſhe is, and with 3 the very 
man I ſaw deliver the letter to Lucetta I do begin 
to fear I have made myſelf a fool—— Now for the 
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_ = Clar. Sure, Mr. Strickland 


n is a er Sir Which has given 1 me 


great diſturbance, and theſe Gentlemen aſſure me it 


was writ by you. 
Frank, That letter, Sir, upon my honour, T left this 


Morning with Lucetta, for this Ken 


Mr. S:ri&. For that Lady! and Frankly, the name 


at the bottom, is not feign'd, but your real name! 


Frank. Frankly is my name. | 

Mr. Strict. I ſee, I feel myſelf ridiculous. 

Facin. Now, Mr. Stritland——1 2 
Jaci Meg. Ay! ay! a clear caſe. | 
r. Strick. I am fatisfied, and will go this infant 


tio Mrs. Strifland. 


Rang. Why then the devil fetch me, if this would 


ſatisfy me. 


Mr. $tri@. What's that? | | 
Rang. Nay, nothing. It is no affair of mine.. 
Bella What do you mean, Ranger ? 


Mr. Stri. Ay! what do you mean? I will know 
before I ſtir. 


Rang. With all my heart, Sir. Cannot you ſee that 


all this may be a concerted matter between them? 


Frank. Ranger, you know I can reſent. 


Mr. Strick. Go on.— ! will defend you, let who. 


will reſent it. 
Rang. Why then, Sir, declare myſelf your friend: 
and were I as you——nothing but their immediatg 


T marriage ſhould convince me. 


Mr. 'Stri&, Sir, you're right, and are my friend, 
indeed. Give me your hand. 

Rang. Nay, were I to hear her ſay, I, Clarinda, take 
thee Charles, I would not believe them "ill I ſaw them 
a-bed together. Now reſent it as you will. 

Mr. S$:ri#, Ay, Sir, as you will But nothing leſs 


| ſhall convince me; and fo, my fine Lady, if you are 


in earneſt 


Mr. Strig. Nay, no flouncing! You cannot eſcape. 
— Why, La, has't no . . "ip 
£ralths 


Frank I pity her cates: 


Rang. Pity her confuſion 24. n 5 4 — 0 


Here take her hand 


Frank. Thus on my knees then, let 1 me e raviſh with 
your hand, your heart. 


Clar. Raviſh it you cannot ; for it is with all wy 
heart I give it you. 


Mr. Serict. I am ſatisfied, i 

Clar. And ſo am I, now it once is over, 

Rang. And fo am I, my dainty couſin And 1 
wiſh you joy of a man, your whole ſex would go to 
cuffs for, if they knew him but half ſo well as I do 
Ha! ! ſhe here? This is more than [ bargains for. 


ere 
JacinTaa leads in M.. STRICTLAND, 

Mr. $tria. [Embracing Mrs. Strictland.] Madam, re- 
proach me not with my folly, and you ſhall never hear 
of it again. 

Mrs. Strict. Reproach you? No! if ever you hear 
the leaſt reflection paſs my lips, forſake me in that in- 
ſtant. Or, what would yet be worſe, ſuſpect again. 


* 


Mr. Strict. It is enough. I am aſham'd to talk to 


thee. This letter which I wrote your brother, thus 


I tear in pieces, and with it part for ever with my 
jealouſy. 


Mrs. Siri. Thie is a joy, indeed! as great as unex- 
pected. Vet there is one thing wanting to make it laſting. 


Rang. Mhæat the devil is coming now ? [ Aide. 

Mrs. Strict. Be aſlur'd, ev'ry other ſuſpicion of me 
was as unjuſt as your laſt ; tho' perhaps you had more 
foundations for your 2 

Rang. She won't tell, ſure, for her own ſake. Afar. 


Mrs. Strict. All muſt be clear'd before my heart will a3, | 


be at eaſe. 


Rang. It looks plaguy like it, tho! (Alle. 


Mr. S:ri#. What mean you? I am all attention. 

Mrs. Strick. There was a man, as you Rs: in 
my chamber laſt night. | 

Mr. Strict. Ha! take . ſhall relapſe, | 
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Mrs. $:ri4, That Gentleman was he 


Nang. Here is a devil for you „ 4a 8 © 
Mrs. Strict. Let him explain the reſt. - 
Rang. A frolic! a meer frolic! on my life. 2 
Mr. Strict. A frolic ! Zound! [They interpoſe. 4 
Kang. Nay, don't let us quarrel the very moment Ben 
vou declar'd yourſelf my friend. There was no harm 1 
done, I promiſe you. Nay, never frown. After I 6 


have told my ſtory, any ſatis faction you are pleas'd to 
aff, I ſhall be ready to give. pk 5 
Mr. Strict. Be quick then; and eaſe me of my pain. gir 
Fang. Why then, as I was ſtrolling about laſt night, A 
upon the look out, 1 muſt. confeſs—Chance and W me 
chance only convey'd me to your houſe; where | eſpied 


LY 


..a ladder of ropes moſt invitingly faſten d to the window. = 
Facin. Which ladder I had faſten'd for my eſcape. * 
Mr. Stridt. Proceed. 76 „„ 5 
Rang. Up mounted I, and up I ſhould have gone, if 
4 it had been into the garret. I open'd one door, then 5 
Another, and to my great ſurpriſe, the whole houſe was 3 
ſilent. At laſt, I ſtole into a room where this Lady We 
Was undreſſing. e 75 
| : Mr. Strict. Sdeath and the devil ! you did not dare "Is 
fur — -. | N 
Kang. I don't know whether I had dared, or no: if 2 
I had not heard the Maid ſay ſomething of her maſter's kw 
being jealous. . Oh ! ——Damn me, thought I, then you 
the work is half done to my hands. „ 1 


Jacin. Do you mind that, Mr. Striatland? inſt 
Mfr. Strict. I do- do, molt feelingly. 

Kang. The Maid grew ſaucy, and, moſt conveniently W © 

to my wiſhes, was turn'd out of the room; and if you 


a N 
4 4 LIES 1 ; 64 * 
8 1 


had not the beſt wife in the world | Kill 
Mr. Strict. Ounds! Sir, but what right have you— : 
Rang. What right, Sir? If you will be jealous of M \ 
your wife without a cauſe ; If you will be out at that 7 


 4tirze of night, when you might have been ſo much 
better employ'd at home: We young fellows think we 
Have a Iipht—— _ | Pat 


Mr. 


Sir 


Mr. Strict. No joking, I beſeech 3 you. You know 
not what J feel. 
Rang. Then ſeriouſly, T was mad, or dusk enough, . 


call it which you will, to be very rude to this Lady; 


for which I aſk both her pardon and yours I am an 


odd ſort of a fellow, perhaps: But IJ am above telling 


you, or any man, a lye Damn me if I am not, 
Mr. Strict. I muſt, I cannot but believe you; and ſor - 


the future, Madam, you ſhall find here a heart ready to 


love and truſt you. No tears, I beg. I cannot bear them. 
Mrs. Stri&. I cannot ſpeak, and.yet there is a favour, , 


Mr. Strict. I underſtand you——And as a proof of 


the fincerity with which J ſpeak, I beg it as a favour of 


this Lady, in particular, [70 Clarinda.] and of all the 


company in general, to return to my houſe immediatelß; 


where every thing, Mr. Be/lamy, ſhall be ſettled to your 
entire ſatisfaction —No thanks, I have notdeſerv'd them. 
Zack Meg. ] beg your pardon, Sir. The fiddles are 
ready. Mrs. Bellamy has promis'd me her hand, and I 
won't part with one of you till midnight; and if you 
are as well ſatisfied as you pretend to be, let our friend 


Rattle here begin the ball with Mrs. $zri&/and; for he 


ſeems to be the hero of the day. 
Mr. Siri. As you and the company. pleaſe. _ 
Kang. Why, this is honeſt. Continue but in this 
humour, and faith ! Sir, you may truſt me to run about 
your houſe like a ſpaniel ! —I cannot ſufficiently admire - 
at the whimſicalneſs of my good fortune, in being ſo 


inſtrumental to this general happineſs — Bellamy, Frankly, 
] wiſh you joy with all my heart (tho' I had rather you + + 


ſhould be married than 1, for all that). Never did 


matrimony-appear to me with a {mile upon her face, | 


till this inſtant. 
Sure joys for ever wait each happy pair, 
When ſenſe the man, and virtue crowns the fair; 
And kind compliance proves their mutual care. 


[LA Dauce. 


EPL 


" * = ” , "> Ps, _ of * * & ; | 
2 E246. of £44 JIG 5 
S at $3 5 ? 2 * "= 72 *. 9, 
Wi * K 3 f 
8 —.— 1 . 
255 F nd 44 3 * 
4 "4 * 1 

4 T HE: q , 22 * 
* 5 
* P r 


N. es 
. — 


r 
92 * 


% = * A 
, : . 5 þ , , — 
, * l & * 8 0 G . 
n 9 N. TIP 4 oy . . n 2 F * * > 4 W A RE 8 * 10 Ao. 8 4 FTE 1 4 N 
5 r = . > mer NOR ECT Wor BIR 1 Tens FD 1 pA Ro a e : 
„ * $92. rms ts K ; — — * n * bod — jg f ; . 8 1 


* 3 . * 
« * 
OY, 
5 Nn 
St "eſe , 2 L 
FS? > % N 1318 * % 
1 4 3 Ns 5 e 1 Ke. ns 7 . 
e. 1 4%, * ys + 3: TS 87 
4 2 . . ; 
G . / 
ko 3 & E 
ö * : 2 — 4 - 
4 \ 1 , 
. Sue 1 
5 4% o as. + 
„ 1 \ by 
We: * F » 
. * aq 
= 
— 
U 
* 
* 
. 
% 
id « 
: . 
— 


| 


> x * x... - . 5 e 2 * . 
J bs . - a £4» 35 ia FEST. & 
A 1 — 1 p by 7 48 — 2 
; * Th. 


Written by Mr. Garrick af 
Spoken by Mis. PRITCHARD. 


And the old Sinner, caſt a wicked Leer: 
Be not alarm d, ye Fair, — Tou ve nought to fear. 
No wanton Hint, no looſe ambiguous Senſe. 
Shall flatter vicious Taſte at your Expence. 
Leaving for once thoſe ſhameleſs Arts in vogue: 
We give a Fable for the Epilogue. © 


HO" the young Smarts, Le, begin to ſneer, 2 


AN Aſs there wat, our Author Bade me ſay, 
Who needs muft aurite— He did-— And wrote a Play, 
The Paris awere caſt to various Beaſts and Foxul: © 
Their Stage a Barn; he Manager an Owl. 
The Houſe was cramm d at, Six, with Friends and Foes ;: 
Rakes, Wits, and Critics, Citizens. and Beaux. 

Theſe Characters appear d in different Shapes 

Of Tigers, Foxes, Horſes, Bulls and Apes ; 

With others too, of loaver Rank and Station 

A perfect Abfiract of the Brute Creation. 

Each, as he felt, mark'd out the Author's Faults, 

And thus the Connoiſſeurs expre/s'd their T houghts. 
The Critic- Curs firſt ſnarl a The Rules are broke : 
Time, Piace, and Aion, facrific'd to Fohe., 


Not ewrit for Beaſis of Gallantry and Taſte. 
The Horned-Cattle avere in piteous taking, | 
At Fornication, Ra; )\s, and Cuckold-making. 
The Tigers ſwore, He wanted Fire and Paſſjon. 
The Apes condemn i becauſe it was the Faſhion. 
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The Goats cry d out, Tauas formal, dull, and chaſte 
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8 Steed? alle him e Merit: vs 
Here mark'd his Faults, and there approw'd his Spirit. 
While Brother-Bards bray'd forth with. ufual . : 
And, as they heard, eaplodea every Scene. 

When Reynard's 7. . ere * d; the Arte King 5 


age, 


Condemn'd the ſhamelefs Licence of the Stage. 
At which the Monkey Seipp'd from box to box, 

And whiſper'd round, toe Judgment of the Fox ; 
Abus'd the Moderns ; talk'd of Rome and Greece; 


Bitk'd ev'ry Box-keeper ; and damm d _ TRE): . 


0 


Now ew'ry Fable 55 a Mgt, FO TIMES 

Be Cuurchman, Stateſman, any thing—bat Peet. 
In Law, or Phyfic, Quack in 3 you wwill ; 
Cant and Grimace conceal the avant of Skill. 
Secure in theſe, his Gravity may pa - 
But here no Artijice can hide the Als... f 
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